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THE OLD CUT. 
COMMUNICATED BY A SEPTUAGENARIAN. 

I cannor say that I am at all pleased with the new- 
fangled notions you have thought fit to favour us 
with in the article called “The New Cut.” You 
have given us only one side of the question. If you 
will permit me, I shall try to set you and the world 
right about the intrinsic value of this same New Cut, 
about which you have made such a fuss. 

In the first place, it appears that every thing was 
execrable and ridiculous in past times. The people 
were all fools till now; the time is now arrived when all 
are to be clever and honest; there is to be no drawback 
for folly or villany ; we are to live in a millennium ; 
the world is to be altogether a beautiful and delightful 
world. In short, the New Cut is to be seen in every 
thing and every where. Now, I have no particular 
objection to improvements that really are improve- 
ments: I have no objection, not I, to the New Cut, 
provided it be a good cut; but I have a decided dis- 
like, a downright horror, of “‘ improvements” which, 
instead of being improvements, are idle and vicious 
changes for the worse. In this sense I have no pa- 
tience with your New Cuts, which are productive of 
nothing but loss and vexation, as I know to my cost. 

But, Come to the point, come to the point, old 
grumbler, I think I hear you say. Well, so I will; 
just bide a wee, and I will give you my mind on a 
pretty round number of matters, which you and your 
contemporaries conceive to be improvements, but 
which I think had much better never been meddled 
with. Excuse my speaking of myself. It is only by 
that means I can show what I know of the opera- 
tion of the New Cut. Iam an old man, and, I may 
say, one not without experience of the world. Born 
in the sixties, and married in the eighties, since which 
period I have brought up a family, who have gone 
creditably into the world, I may be supposed to know 
something of society and its varying fashions. It is 
now many years since I was called on to exercise the 


duties of a parent, yet I still look back upon the time’ 


with pleasure. I had little trouble with my boys: 
they were amenable todiscipline; and the only instance 
of what may be called extravagance which ever oc- 
curred amongst them, when under my charge, was 
Bob, the eldest, when about sixteen, ordering a pair 
of tassel boots to wear with tight pantaloons. Bob 
and his brothers, however, grew up steady lads, and 
in the main I had no great reason to complain of my 
family. Things have greatly altered since that time, 
and altered for the worse. My sons have had nothing 
but endless vexation with their children, one and all 
of whom have been powerfully affected with the New 
Cut. It would seem that in this enlightened age, all 
boys must be considered as men before or shortly after 
they have entered their teens. I have three grandsons 
of this imposing character. Every kind of discipline 
has been tried upon them without avail: they are 
always the longer the worse. Of one thing they ap. 
pear perfectly convinced, namely, the folly of settling 
to any kind of business. They are resolved on being 
gentlemen ; and in prosecuting this agreeable scheme, 
they have sought out and consorted with a pack of 
puppies no better than themselves. They lay bets 
upon the number of cigars they are able to smoke; 
incur long bills to bootmakers and tailors ; and before 
they arrive at manhood, will have broken their con- 
stitutions, if not at the same time broken the hearts 
of their parents. This is my first specimen of the 
New Cut—this the “ improvement of society,” the 
“march of intellect.” In my humble opinion, it is 
the march of blackguardism. Advice and admoni- 
tion, kindness and threats, are all thrown away upon 
the wise, the fine, the elegant young men of the rising 
generation. 


From this disagreeable subject of reflection, I turn | mind. Instead of dancing and balls, we have now the 
to a matter which for a considerable time I have | improved practice of running round a room, and other 


viewed with regret. I speak of the nature of the in- | 
tercourse which now takes place in society, in compa- | 
rison with that which was in vogue within my recol- 
lection. There was once a time when a plain but 
respectable family, with tolerable means, could keep up 
an intercourse with friends and acquaintances at a 
trifle of expense. Families of this description could 
then visit each other’s houses, and maintain a kindly 
species of intimacy, without that excess of formality 
and damage to the d tic revenue which are now 
observable. The invitations were always for even- 
ing parties: great, heavy, dear dinners were as yet 
unknown. The ladies and gentlemen met at tea, dur- 
ing which light easy meal—if meal it could be called 
—there was much sprightly conversation ; the young 
ladies had an admirable opportunity of exhibiting their 
wit and temper in the presence of the young gentle- 
men ; you saw every face beaming with innocent de- 
light or harmless mirth ; and there is no doubt what- 
ever that this kind of association of the sexes had the 
most beneficial effect on the manners of both, particu- 
larly of the gentlemen. On occasions such as these, 
there were never wanting two or three good voices, 
and consequently the evening’s amusement was diver- 
sified with the singing of some of our most melting 
melodies. There might be a want of science, but a 
strong spice of good will, and a desire to be pleased, 
made these efforts to entertain the compafiy pass off 
with unbounded applause. At our evening parties we 
had also something like conversation of an intellectual 
nature: it was an intercourse of mind with mind; 
and we had seldom any controversy worth mentioning, 
for there was then little to controvert. Things had 
not been disturbed with the New Cut. It is painful 
to an old man to look back to times such as I have 
mentioned. How is the mode of intercourse in society 
changed! It is now carried on by leaving cards at 
one another’s houses, an interchange of bits of paste- 
board being reckoned equivalent to a personal ex- 
change of civilities. The great arena of meeting is 
the dining-room. You are asked to dinner at six or 
seven o'clock in the evening, it being presumed you 
don’t rise from bed till twelve or one. The great busi- 
ness of dinner being over, with all its tedious details, 
you sit down to soak over wine for the space of three 
or four hours after the ladies have retired, and then, 
by way of conclusion, bolt a cup of coffee, and depart. 
Absurd as this sort of intercourse is—it being in point 
of fact no intercourse at all—it is supposed to be con- 
sistent with that idol of the age—the “improvement 
of society.” It is the fashion ; something to be imi- 
tated by every body, whether they be able to afford it 
or not. It is the New Cut, and that is enough. 
Speaking of changes of manners, I cannot help al- 
luding to one great deterioration in our usages: this 
is with respect to dancing. There is hardly such a 
thing as dancing now-a-days. It is thought to be 
either not genteel—hang gentility !—or not “ respect- 
able.”—By the way, “respectable” is a great word 
under the regime of the New Cut.—In my young days, 
and at a much later date, dancing was universally 
practised. Balls were common. People were not 
afraid to be seen in a reel, or engaged in handing a 
partner down a country-dance of eighteen couples. 
There was a heartiness in the dances, too, which was 
delightful. They were entered into with real spirit, 
for the young people had then some mettle in their 
heels, and did not grudge standing up every alternate 
dance. I do not know how it has come about, but it 
is clear that the people’s dancing days are over. A 
good sufficient dance is now a matter of tradition, and 
I am sorry for it, because there are few kinds of exer- 
cise more beneficial to health—health of both body and 


kinds of fiddle-faddlery equally preposterous. As for 
dancing in the old-fashioned style, that is not to be 
thought of. “It is so low; oh, pray do not mention 
it.” And so this dread of doing what is low, has 
spoiled not only this but many other of our good old 
customs, while the New Cut, it is to be regretted, has 
not been able to present us with an equally agreeable 
substitute. 

I have remarked, that the present generation of 
young men possess a great deal of self-complacency 
respecting their “improvement” in the useful arts. 
“ What a clever people we are now!” I think I hear 
some of them saying. ‘‘ Those who lived fifty years 
since had nothing nearly so good, nothing so fine, as 
we have things in this improved age. We have now 
the aid of science in all departments of the affairs of 
life. How the old toddlers of last century would stare 
if they were to rise from their graves, and see how 
cleverly every one now goes through his work!” To 
avoid appearing factious, I will at once own that the 
people of the present age do execute their labour far 
more rapidly than was observable forty or fifty years 
ago. But that proves nothing. In my young days 
we did things coolly; we were not in a hurry; we 
did not fly through the country by the power of 
steam, as if on affairs of life and death. Not at all. 
And why? Because we did not need. A small de- 
gree of exertion then made a man as rich as he could 
now possibly be by putting forth the whole of his 
energies. We could in these days take a little amuse- 
ment, and a share of the good things of this world, as 
we went along in our course—now we must spur al- 
most night and day, and nearly kill ourselves out- 
right, in order to scrape up aliving. We did not in 
these times require to travel at the speed of a hurri- 
cane; for we had no bills lying on the point of being 
dishonoured, no heavy long-standing accounts which 
required all our skill to collect funds to liquidate. 
You will surely therefore allow, that if this wondrous 
age be distinguished for its neat, quick, scientific way 
of doing things, it certainly has need of it all. It has 
no spare capital in cleverness. It is engaged in a 
struggle with beggary and bankruptcy, notwithstand- 
ing all its splendid abilities, all the overwhelming 
grandeur of its New Cut. 

And then such a boasting there is about every 
thing being better manufactured in the present than 
the past age. I deny the truth of the assertion. I do 
not see any thing that is a whit better. I grant there 
is now a superabundance of gloss—no want of the “pa- 
tent finish ;” but what a woeful lack of substantiality ! 
Look at the houses that are now building ; they are 
mere shelis, only the ghosts of houses; they are 
“rushed up any way,” as the phrase goes, and will 
never stand like the substantial edifices of a former 
period. Iremark, too, that the more flimsy and trashy 
that things are becoming, the more do we hear of their 
being “ genuine” and “ warranted.” These are now 
very pretty hack words. When, forty or fifty years 
ago, I used to proceed to a draper’s to purchase cloth 
for a coat, the word “ warranted” was never spoken 
of. I trusted to the honesty of the dealer, and never 
had a piece of stuff palmed upon me that would nei- 
ther wear well nor keep the colour. A coat was then 
a coat worth wearing, even although it was made to 
“ hang on one’s back like a sheet over a firescreen.’’ 
My wedding dress—and it was not an expensive one 
—was of such good materials, that, after an interval 
of twenty years, it had a respectable appearance at 
church. Only mark the difference of times! Behold 
the “wonderfully improved state of our manufactures !” 
See what “ the application of science to the arts” has 
done for mankind! When I purchase a coat of the 
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New Cut, no matter at what price, it will stand no 
kind of tear and wear. It is shabby in six months. 
Its fine “finish,” its “patent tint,” its “ beautiful 
gloss,” all leave it the first rainy day. Its colour, 
even though fixed by all the powers of chemistry, 
flies in double-quick time. But I must not complain ; 
I suppose I must submit to have my pocket picked 
for the encouragement of science. I declare I am 
quite sick of this quackery—this knavery, I should 
more properly call it. There was atime when a plain 
man like myself did not run any risk of being mysti- 
fied by jargon, but now there is no chance of escape. 
Science is rendering every thing a counterfeit. Prac- 
tical falsehood is engrafted upon every profession. 
My good old woman who purchases the linen for my 
shirts, tells me that she cannot now get a piece of this 
description of goods worth a farthing. What with 
chemistry and the patent finish, not a bit of linen has 
the twentieth part of the strength which it ought to 
have. The dearest you can buy will drop in rags, 
as I am told, at the third or fourth washing. From 
circumstances such as these, and others I could re- 
late, it would appear that the “ march of intellect” 
means any thing but advancement in honesty. I can 
say, from dear-bought experience, that the tendency 
to overreach is rapidly on the increase. The people 
are getting too clever: they are forgetting the good 
old proverb, that honesty is the best policy: they 
seem to think that it is of no consequence to sustain 
a character for integrity. An instance in point oc- 
curred t’other day. When I took up house in the 
year 83, I purchased a dozen and a half of well-stuffed 
hair-bottomed chairs, which required to be renewed 
in the seats only twice in forty years. I had occasion 
to renew them in the same way about twelve months 
ago; and credit me when I tell you that they are al- 
ready almost unfit for use! The stuffing turns out to be 
nothing but a species of tow. Of course I complained 
of the imposition to the upholsterer, but I might as 
well have spared my pains. Ie met my attack with 
an overwhelming flourish of words—“ Oh, my dear 
sir, you are under a mistake ; the chairs, I can assure 
you, are stuffed with pol—the very finest pob which 
the foreign market can produce—we import all our 
pob from Hamburgh, and it is warranted genuine—a 
very superior article indeed—there is not a better pob 
within the walls of Britain—quite a splendid article, 
not to be compared for a moment with horse hair, 
which is now quite exploded ; just give it a fair trial, 
sir, and I am convinced you will very soon allow that 
pob is the most agreeable thing which it is possible to 
sit upon.” ‘* But, be so good as to understand,” said 
1 in my turn, “I prefer horse hair to any thing else ; 
at least I paid the price of it, and why have I not got 
it?” ‘Pardon me, my dear sir,” answered the ad- 
vocate of pob, “you are perhaps not aware that all 
the horse hair now-a-days is affected with an aphis, a 
species of pediculus, described by Latrielle in his En- 
tomological System, and which has rendered it quite 
unfashionable ; it has therefore been completely aban- 
doned, and nothing, I assure you, is now in use among 
the upper ranks—but pob.” There was no standing 
up against this blast of learning, and so I made my 
escape, certainly overborne but not convinced by the 
arguments which had been empleyed. To speak 
plainly, I have been cheated, and instead of redress I 
am bamboozled with fine words. My money is taken 
from me, and all the thanks I get in return is a rig- 
marole harangue about pob, aphis, pediculus, Latrielle, 
and entomology. This is, however, only one out of 
many similar cases; and you will be able to say 
whether such are to be considered gratifying indica- 
tions of “ improvement.” 

Turning from these instances of imposition, I find 
no little reason to complain of flimsiness and preten- 
sion in respect to many little articles in daily use. 
Look at the greater part of our manufactures in me- 
tal. They have now no substance—hollow as a deaf 
nut—all struck with stamps or cast in moulds—look 
well, but soon break or otherwise go to ruin—a trick, 
a show, a glitter to the eyes, a delusion. And this is 
called “improvement.” This is the New Cut!—this 
is what we are called on to reverence and eulogise ! 
And let me not forget to remind you of the very 
“improved” character of our articles of meat and 
drink. In this department of affairs, science, skill, 
and chemistry, have accomplished some very pretty 
applications to the arts. The Port wines, which are 
pretended to have been in bottle fifteen years, were 
manufactured only last week, and are composed one- 
half of stuff which never saw Portugal. Look at the 


liquor called foreign brandy—a mere got-up thing, not 
fit to be drunk. Gin—worse and worse. Next exa- 
mine the porter and ale which are put before you—all 
doctored and poisoned. But look, there is some beau- 
tiful white bread; yes, it has a fine colour: it is 
bleached with alum : it is chemistryfied. Tea—that 
gentle innocent beverage which one might expect to 
have been preserved from the fangs of science—is 
now no longer tea: it is either mixed up with sloe- 
leaves, or some rnbbish which, for any thing I know, 
may be the sweepings of China, and is utterly desti- 
tute of flavour. In short, every thing is adulterated 
and depreciated: 1 can find nothing good. “TI have 
an end of all perfection seen !”” 

Perhaps you may style me a grumbler—a stupid 
frump of the old school—for raking up such a cata- 
logue of abuses in this wonderful age of improvement. 
I may be a grumbler, I may be stupid ; but please to 
remember my age, and the antiquated nature of my 
education. I was never taught natural philosophy, 
and I am afraid I am now too old to learn. I can- 
not shake myself free of prejudices: if I could, I 
might perhaps see that those things which I have 
described as abuses are really blessings. Possibly it 
is right that we should eat bread composed of alum, 
potatoes, and plaster of Paris. Science may have 
discovered that these things are better for the sto- 
mach than the farina of wheat. If such be the case, 
I am sorry that my constitution will not permit me 
to assent to the doctrine. I know I may be blamed, 
and celled an obstinate old fool. Nevertheless, I must 
submit, and carry my prejudices with me to the grave. 

[The Septuagenarian and our readers in general 
are informed, that, in the number of the Journal ful- 
lowing the next, there will be an article forming a 
reply to the above. ] 


POPULAR INFORMATION ON SCIENCE. 
MAGNETIC INFLUENCE. 

THE magnetic influence is one of those phenomena 
which have puzzled scientific investigators for many 
hundreds of years, and remains at the present day as 
entire a mystery as the principle of life or the power 
of gravitation. Like these and other philosophic puz- 
zles, it can only be judged of by its effects; yet, 
though its precise nature, and the causes of its opera- 
tion, be thus shrouded from our observation, its pro- 
perties and uses form in themselves a subject well 
worthy of our notice and inquiry. 

By the term magnetism, is meant that singular 
property which iron and a few other bodies possess of 
attracting and repelling each other under certain cir- 
cumstances, and according to certain fixed laws. An- 
other peculiarity of the magnet, and one by which it 
is more generally known to the bulk of mankind, is, 
that if it be suspended in a horizontal position, and 
allowed freely to turn as upon a pivot, one end will 
point to the north, and the other to the south, poles of 
the earth. Upon this principle the mariner’s compass 
is constructed, as we shall hereafter have occasion to 
show. Magnets are of two kinds, native and artifi- 
cial. The native or natural magnet is the loadstone, 
an ore of iron. This ore was known in times of very 
remote antiquity, and in all ages it excited no com- 
mon degree of wonder and interest. It is usually of 
a dark grey hue, and is found in Sweden, Norway, 
Russia, and China, and other parts of the globe. 
Three loadstones of great magnitude have been 
brought from Moscow to this country. The largest 
weighs more than 125 pounds, and supports 165 
pounds, exclusive of a connecting iron and supports of 
forty pounds weight. 

Artificial magnets may be thus made: Take a bar 
of hard-tempered steel, and holding it in a vertical 
position, or with the lower end slightly inclined to the 
north, let it be struck several smart blows with a 
hammer, and it will have acquired all the properties 
of the magnet. These properties are as follow :—1. 
Polarity ; 2. Attraction of iron not magnetised; 3. 
Attraction and repulsion of magnetised iron; 4. The 
power of inducing magnetism in other bodies; that 
is, conferring the magnetic property upon them. We 
shall briefly explain each of these, and describe the 
most remarkable phenomena resulting from them. 

Polarity.—If the bar of steel which has been mag- 
netised in the manner above described, be perforated 
in the middle, and horizontally poised upon a small per- 
pendicular pin, so as to admit of its turning easily round 
in a circle, it will, after a few oscillations, finally settle 
in a direction pointing nearly north and south. The 
end which was undermost when the bar was magnet- 


ised, is that which points to the north, and is called 
the north pole of the magnet ; the opposite extremity, 
pointing south, is called the south pole. This ten- 
dency of the magnet to subside in this direction is 
denominated its polarity. The polarity of the magnet 
may very easily be shown by poising one upon a piece 
of cork, and making it to float on water. The expe- 
riment will be more perfect if mercury be substituted 
for water ; and in every case, whether it be poised 
upon its centre, and allowed to turn as on a pivot, 
or attached to some buoyant substance, and made to 
float on a liquid, the magnet must be removed from 
the vicinity of all ferruginous bodies—that is, those 
containing iron—for reasons which we shall now ren- 
der obvicus. 


Attraction of Iron.—The magnet possesses the re- 
markable property of attracting or drawing iron to it, 
and this with a power more or less energetic, accord- 
ing to the degree of magnetic power with which it is 
endowed. If some iron filings be placed upon a piece 
of paper, and if either pole of thé magnet be brought 
near to them, they will be seen to move towards the 
end of the magnet, and collect there in a cluster, re- 
sembling hoarfrost upon the bough of atree. If the 
other extremity be presented, the same will take place; 
and to the intermediate parts of the bar, the filings 
will likewise adhere, but not to the same extent; in- 
deed, the middle of the bar seems to have no tendency 
to attract them at all. A law, then, is established, 
which is, that the magnetic influence chiefly resides 
at the poles or ends of a magnet. And it must also 
be observed, that the attraction of the iron filings for 
the magnet is, according to their mass of matter, just 
as strong as that of the magnet for them. This is 
clearly proved by bringing a piece of unmagnetic iron 
into the neighbourhood of a magnet poised in the 
manner above described. The magnet being too small 
to move the iron, will itself be slowly attracted by the 
latter. If the iron be carried round in a circular 
manner by the hand, at a short distance from either 
pole, the magnet will slowly revolve along with it. 

Attraction and Repulsion of Magnetic Iron.—It is 
none of the least singular of the ph attendant 
upon magnetism, that like poles repulse each other, 
and opposite poles attract each other. If the north 
pole of one magnet be presented to the north pole of 
another, there will be a mutual repulsion exhibited ; 
but if the north pole be presented to the south, there 
will be displayed an instantaneous attraction for each 
other. This is an invariable law, and it is very 
similar to electrical phenomena. ‘The most preva- 
lent opinion regarding electricity is, that the elec- 
tric fluid is of two kinds, one called the positive, and 
the other the negative (or rather the resinous and the 
vitreous), and that resinous electricity repels resinous 
and attracts vitreous, whilst vitreous electricity re- 
pels vitreous and attracts resinous.” The 
therefore, between the two fluids, is very striking, and 
goes to confirm the theory now universally allowed to 
be correct, that magnetism and electricity are caused 
by the same unseen and imponderable but powerful 
and ever-active agency. The parallel is remarkably 
close. Both sets of phenomena are governed by the 
same characteristic law, which may be thus shortly 
expressed : between powers of a similar kind there 
exists repulsion, and between those of a dissimilar 
nature there exists attraction. 

Induction.—By induction is meant that property 
which a piece of magnetic iron or steel possesses of creat- 
ing the property in a piece of unmagnetic iron or 
8 What is very remarkable, is, that the poles of 
the magnet confer upon the ends of the iron or steel 
with which they are brought into contact, a polarity 
opposite to that possessed by themselves. Thus, if the 
north pole of a magnet be brought near to the extre- 
mity of an unmagnetised bar of iron, it will impart 
to that end a southern polarity; if a south pole were 

resented, it would impart to it a northern polarity. 

hat the bar of iron has really acquired magnetic 
properties, is proved, first, by its attracting other 
iron; secondly, by its attracting and repelling the re- 
spective poles of another magnet, just as a magnet 
would have done; and, thirdly, by inducing a similar 
state of magnetism on the iron in its neighbour. 
hood. The magnetism, however, which it has ace 
quired, has not decreased the magnetic power of the 
original magnet ; on the contrary, and what is v 
extraordinary, its intensity has been augmen 
This is proved by a magnet which is in contact with 
a bar of iron supporting a much greater weight than 
when the iron is removed. By this law of induction, 
therefore, we can easily explain why iron or steel 
filings attach themselves in clusters to the poles of a 
magnet; they become, in fact, a series of minute 
magnets, the ends of which next to the large magnet 
are endowed with an opposite polarity. 


* To such of our readers as wish to havea complete and at the 
same time a concise account of electrical as well as magnetical 
phenomena, we beg to refer to No. 33 uf Chambers’s Information 
for the People, where the subject is philosophically and fully 
treated of, 
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Such is a general view of magnetic induction. 
There are many cases of an intricate or complex na- 
ture resulting from magnetising a bar of iron placed 
in a certain position relative to one or more magnets. 
Into these, however, it is not our purpose to enter; 
a detail of them belongs rather to abstruse treatises 
than to popular articles like the present. 

A striking difference exists with regard to the mag- 
netism induced in iron and steel. When the magnet 
is removed from the bar of iron which has been mag- 
netised, the latter loses all its magnetic properties, 
and is reduced to a state of neutrality. Steel does 
not lose its magnetic powers in this manner ; for al- 
though it is very slowly magnetised by induction, it 
retains what it has received, and becomes a permanent 
magnet. Certain circumstances facilitate magnetic 
induction ; for instance, concussion is found to quicken 
the process. By this means a tremulous motion is ex- 
cited amongst the particles; and whatever does so, pro- 
motes induction. An electric stream passed through 
asteel bar under the influence of a magnet, is sufficient 
to produce permanent magnetism. The electricity in 
this instance acts mechanically. It has, however, an- 
other influence of a very peculiar nature, which how- 
ever need not be treated of in this place. Whilst, 
however, concussion has a tendency to promote mag- 
netism in steel, it has also a tendency to destroy the 
power ina magnet. If one be allowed to fall upon 
any thing which causes it to sound or ring (that is, 
excite a vibratory motion amongst its particles), its 
magnetic power will be very much impaired. Heat 

romotes magnetic induction, but the application of 
Peat to a magnet is invariably accompanied by a dis- 
sipation of the magnetic power. Its action therefore 
is two-fold, and the precise nature of the influence 
which it exerts dves not seem to be clearly understood. 
As in the case of gravitation, as well as chemical at- 
traction, the intensities of magnetic attractions and 
repulsions depend upon the distances at which the 
two poles are placed from each other, the power ex- 
ercised being greater the nearer the magnet is to the 
ferruginous body. By numerous experiments, it has 
also been proved that these attractions and repulsions 
are in no way affected by the interposition of other 
bodies which are not themselves magnetic. 

The earth possesses a very considerable influence 
over a magnetic needle which is poised upon its centre 
and allowed to move freely round. Throughout 
Europe the north pole of the needle does not point 
directly north, but deviates a certain number of de- 
grees to the westward. This deviation from the 
geographical meridian is called the variation of the 
compass. By a geographical or true meridian, is 
meant a vertical plane passing through the poles of the 
earth ; and the vertical plane which passes through 
the direction of the horizontal needle, is termed the 
magnetic meridian of that place. It is a remarkable 
fact, that there are certain points upon the earth where 
no variation exists. These seem to be situated ina 
line which encompasses the globe, and it has been de- 
signated the line of no variation. It has been thus 
traced : Commencing at a point somewhere to the 
westward of Baffin’s Bay, it crosses the United States 
of North America; and after passing along a tract 
of the Atlantic Ocean till it touches the north-eastern 
point of the South American Continent, it stretches 
across the Southern Atlantic towards the south pole, 
whither it is impossible to follow it. In the eastern 
hemisphere, it re-appears to the south of Van Dieman’s 
Land, and passes over the Australian Continent to 
the Indian Archipelago. According to Biot, it is here 
separated into two branches, one of which crosses the 
Indian Sea, and entering Asia at Cape Cormorin, tra- 
verses Hindostan and Persia, and stretches over the 
western part of Siberia to Lapland and the Northern 
Sea. The other branch pursues a more directly 
northern course, until it is Jost in the Arctic Ocean. 
A writer upon this subject observes, “ If we consider 
these Asiatic lines of no variation as composing a 
single band, we may then consider the globe as divided 
by this and the corresponding American line into two 
hemispheres. In that hemisphere which comprebends 
Europe, Africa, and the western parts of Asia, to- 
gether with the greater portion of the Atlantic, the 
variation is to the west. In the opposite hemisphere, 
which comprises nearly the whole of the American 
Continents, both north and south, and the entire 
Pacific Ocean, together with a certain portion of 
Eastern Asia, the variation is to the east.” 

From these striking circumstances, it is clear that 
the earth exercises a powerful influence over a mag- 
netic body. It is also proved by the following fact, 
that if the needle be so placed as not only to allow of 
its wheeling round in a horizontal plane, but also of 
its moving in a vertical plane—that is, to admit of* 
the ends rising or falling as they are acted upon by 
an attracting agency—this will actually be found to 

e place. The phenomenon is called the inclination 
or dip of the needle. Like the variation of the needle, 
the dip varies in different parts of the globe. As a 

eral rule (not, however, without many exceptions), 
¢ may be laid down that the dip diminishes as we ap- 
pas the equator, and increases as we recede from 
on either side. Those places on the earth where 
the needle lies perfectly horizontal, and has no dip at 
all, are in a line which passes round the globe, and is 
entitled the magnetic equator. Leaving this, and 
Proceeding towards the polar regions, the dip gradu- 
ally increases, until, as we approach the poles, it be- 
comes nearly right angular. 


A circumstance alike remarkable and unaccountable 
remains to be stated : it is, that the line of terrestrial 
magnetism does not remain constantly the same in 
the same place, but is undergoing a slow and p 
sive change. For at least a century and a half, it has 
been tending considerably from the east to the west. 
About the year 1660, the needle in London pointed 
directly north, and of course London was then one 
of the points of the line of no variation: that line 
now, however, has passed over to North America. 
Similar changes have taken place at Paris; and a few 
years ago the variation there was ascertained by M. 
Arago to be 22° 12’ 5” west. In the year 1818, it 
appears to have reached its maximum at London, 
which was 24° 30’; since that time it has somewhat 
diminished. The dip has also undergone slight 
changes. About a century ago it was 74° 12’; but 
since that time it has gradually, though not very re- 
gularly, decreased. 

The needle is likewise liable to changes at different 
seasons of the year, and at different hours of the day. 
The declination increases from eight o’clock in the 
morning till three in the afternoon ; it then decreases 
until eight at night, when it remains stationary for 
twelve hours. The amount of these daily deviations 
is greatest from April to July, when it is from 13’ to 
16’; in the other months it is from 8’ to 10’. 

From the foregoing facts, it seems clear that the 
earth acts upon magnets, in the same way asif it were 
itself a great magnet. The hypothesis of Dr Gilbert is, 
that it contains within itself a great magnet, lying ir 
a position nearly coinciding with the axis of the earth’s 
rotation. This being the case, then it is evident, that, 
to accommodate theory to fact, we must suppose that 
the north pole of the great terrestrial magnet possesses 
the properties of a south pole of an ordinary magnet, 
because it attracts a north pole. This could not be 
accounted for upon any other principle, for by the law 
already announced, like poles repel, whilst unlike poles 
attract, one another. This has introduced some con- 
fusion into the terms employed by writers upon mag- 
netism. Some have proposed to give the name of 
south pole to that end of the magnet which is attracted 
by the north pole of the earth. Others have employed 
the terms boreal and austral, instead of north and 
south ; hence the southern polarity would pass by the 
name of boreal polarity, and northern polarity would 
be distinguished by the expression austral polarity. 
It matters not, however, what term be employed, pro- 
vided the object signified is understood. That the hy- 
pothesis of Dr Gilbert affords a correct explanation of 
the phenomena, is now very generally admitted. The 
fact may be experimentally illustrated by placing a 
strong magnet in the centre of an artificial globe, and 
suspending a small needle above it, observing the po- 
sition which it takes in each situation. Much dis. 
cordance will no doubt exist between the results of 
this experiment and the phenomena observed with re- 
gard to the great globe itself. Many attempts have 
been made to explain the irregularities and anomalies. 
There is reason to believe that the northern end 
southern magnetic poles do not occupy points on the 
globe exactly opposite to each other, and that the cen- 
tre of magnetic force is eccentric. Yet this supposi- 
tion does not satisfactorily explain all the difficulties 
which are encountered in examining this subject. 
There is evidence of the existence of more than one 
pole in each hemisphere of the earth; and the proba- 
bility is, that these are of very unequal intensities. 
Under such circumstances many irregularities will oc- 
cur, and others are met with which seem to owe their 
existence to local causes, such as the presence of large 
masses of iron situated at different places, and at va- 
rious depths beneath the surface of the earth. 

With regard to the theories of magnetism, which 
for so many centuries afforded matter for interesting 
speculation, we shall pass on to that of Epinus, the 
first who advanced any thing rational upon the sub- 
ject. His system has been reduced into a series of 
propositions, as follow :—1l. There exists in all bodies 
capable of acquiring magnetic properties, a subtile 
fluid, which may be called the magnetic fluid. 2. The 
particles of this fluid repel one another with a force 
which decreases as the distance increases. 3. The 
particles of the magnetic fluid attract, and are at- 
tracted by, the particles of iron, with a force varying 
according to the same law. 4. The particles of iron 
repel one another according to the same law. 5. The 
magnetic fluid is incapable of quitting the body in 
which it is contained, but it is capable of moving 
within the substance of pure iron and of soft steel, 
without any considerable obstruction. It is more 
and more impeded in its motion as the steel is tem- 
pered harder; and in very hard-tempered steel, and 
in some of the ores of iron, it moves with the greatest 
difficulty. 

This theory accords admirably with almost all the 
phenomena of magnetism, but in one important par- 
ticular it fails. If a magnet be divided into two at 
the neutral point, that is, the middle, each part be- 
comes a magnet having two poles, one of which re- 
tains the character which it had before the separation. 
By the theory of Zpinus, we would be led to expect 
that we should find the two polarities separate, one 
in the one piece, and the other in the other. The 


author of the hypothesis was unable to remove this 
objection. Others have attempted to solve the diffi- 
culty, but it does not appear to us that their efforts 
have been attended with any success. 


There is another theory at present very prevalent, 


founded on the supposition that there are two mag- 
netic fluids, in conformity with the received opinion 
that there are two electrical fluids, But to enter into 
all the facts which either favour or go to refute this 
doctrine, would carry us far beyond our limits. 


SCORN NOT THE LEAST. 

Axnovr sixty or seventy years ago, the message-por- 
ters of Edinburgh, then called caddies, were a very 
important, and, as they still are, a very useful class of 
men, but particularly so to strangers, whom they 
served in some measure as what the French call valets« 
de-place. There were then no directories, no pocket 
plans, or descriptions of the city, and no communica- 
tion by subsidiary post-offices ; neither were the houses 
numbered, as they are at the present day. All the 
duty, therefore, which is now performed by these in- 
genious contrivances devolved upon the caddie. With 
out his assistance, the stranger could hardly have 
found his way through the city, for the seeing of sights 
or paying of visits ; neither could he hold written com- 
munication with his friends through any mediam so 
convenient and efficient as the caddie, who knew every 
hole and bore in the city, and every person residing 
in it of the smallest note. The scrupulous integrity, 
too, of these men, was no less remarkable than their 
intelligence. They could be safely trusted with pro. 
perty to any amount; and no instance, we believe, was 
ever known of any one of them having abused the 
confidence reposed in him. Strangers, therefore, who 
visited the city, either previously informed of the ne. 
cessity of procuring the services of a caddie, or very 
soon discovering how indispensable some such assist- 
ance was, generally attached one of these men to their 
temporary establishments during their sojourn, to 
conduct them through the town, to deliver messages 
and notes to their friends and acquaintances, and to 
execute any small missions of a similar kind which 
they desired to have performed. 

Doing in this respect as others did, Captain Chil. 
lingham, of his majesty’s 29th regiment of foot, quar 
tered, at the time we allude to, in the castle of Edin- 
burgh, employed a caddie of the name of Campbell to 
transact all that sort of business for him of which we 
have spoken. It was this man’s custom to call every 
morning on his employer, at his room in the castle, to 
inquire whether he had any thing to be done, or was 
likely to require his services during the day. On one 
of these occasions, Campbell, when about a week’s in- 
tercourse had placed him on something like a familiar 
footing with the captain, brought his son with him, a 
fine, stout, intelligent-looking boy of about fourteen 
or fifteen years of age, and introduced him to his em- 
ployer, explaininy at the same time the object which 
he had in view in doing so: this was to assure him, 
that, in case he himself should happen at any time 
to be unable, in consequence of other engagements, to 
attend him or execute his commands, he might rely 
on receiving equally efficient services from his boy 
James, whom, he added, he felt satisfied the captain 
would find to be an uncommonly clever and active lad ; 
faithful to his trust, and scrupulously honest; “and, 
sir,” concluded the father, “ [hope your honour, there- 
fore, will not hesitate to employ him.” Captain Chil- 
lingham looked at the boy; and certainly, if he had not 
had every confidence in the integrity of his father, he 
might have been warranted in hesitating to accept the 
services of the son, under any circumstances which 
might demand probity as a qualification; for although 
his countenance was prepossessing, his appearance, 80 
far as dress went, was certainly not calculated to in- 
spire very high ideas of his ability to resist temptation. 
He was barefooted and barelegged: he wore no co- 
vering on his head, and both his trousers and his 
jacket were in rags. But in despite of all this, there 
was something redeeming in the expression of the 
boy’s countenance, and Captain Chillingham did not 
fail to perceive it. He had a fine expressive dark eye 
in his head, and there was a frankness and manliness 
in his manner, which at once took the soldier’s fancy, 
and induced him instantly to express his readiness to 
accept the services of the son when he could not com- 
mand those of the father. From this period, the boy 
gradually gained ground in the good opinion of the 
captain, who found him all and more than his father 
had represented him to be; and he at length became 
so great a favourite, that Mr Chillingham altogether 
dispensed with the services of the former, and relied 
solely on his son. 

“ You would make a capital soldier, James,” said 
Captain Chillingham to his little ragged messenger 
one day, after he had been some time in his service; 
“would you like to enlist ?” 

‘* I would have no objection, sir,” said the boy, “if 
you could make me an officer at once, and give me the 
command of men; but I would na like to gang into 

» 


the ranks. 

Captain Chillingham looked for an instant at the 
bare feet and legs and ragged jacket of the speaker, 
and burst into a &t of laughter. ‘On my word, you 
are an ambitious chap,”’ said the captain ; “ but in 
meantime, take this card to Mr Wilson’s, the advocate, 
He lives in the Canongate, you know; and bring me 
his answer.” 


‘ 
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“ [’ll do that,” replied the boy ; and he withdrew to 
execute his commission. 

About three months after, Captain Chillingham’s 

t received orders to proceed to Portsmouth, 
where it was to be embarked for Gibraltar. On the 
morning of their leaving the castle, James presented 
himself before his patron, from whom he had expe- 
rienced much kindness, and to whom he was greatly 
attached, to take leave of him, which the warm-hearted 
boy did with tears in his eyes. His feelings were still 
more excited, when his patron, the captain, made him 
a present of a seven-shilling piece, in recompense for 
any extraordinary trouble which he might have had 
with his commissions. As this was the first gold coin 
which Jemmy had ever been in possession of, his gra- 
titude was immeasurable; and after thanking and 
making his best bow to one who had shown him such 
kindness, he departed to his home at the head of the 
Cowgate, one of the happiest boys in Edinburgh. 

It would not further our story, nor is it in any way 
essential to it, to enumerate the various destinations 
to which Captain Chillingham’s regiment was as- 
signed during the following ten years, but it is essen- 
tial to state, that at the end of this period it was ordered 
to the East Indies. During this long interval, Cap- 
tain Chillingham had never once been in England ; 
but his constitution was now so much shattered by the 
vicissitudes of climate to which he had been so long 
exposed, that he found it mer after he had been 
in India about two months, to solicit leave to return 
home for the benefit of his health. Having obtained 
this indulgence, he embarked at Bombay with a party 
who were about to proceed to England by the way of 
the Red Sea, where they were to disembark, and pro- 
ceed overland, through part of Arabia and Egypt, to 
Alexandria. 

The ship in which Captain Chillingham sailed 
with his party, which consisted of five persons, ar- 
rived safely at Cossier, where they landed, and made 
preparations for crossing the Desert. At the close of 
the second day after their debarkation, these prepara- 
tions were completed, and the travellers proceeded on 
their journey, accompanied by a long line of camels 
loaded with their luggage, and a week’s supply of pro- 
visions for themselves and attendants. During the 
two subsequent days, nothing of any consequence oc- 
curred to the travellers in the Desert. They met in- 
deed with several straggling Arabs and Turks mounted 
on horseback, and armed to the teeth, but these al- 
ways conducted themselves civilly towards them, and 
generally went off after two or three words of cour- 
tesy. On the third day, however, just as the travel- 
lers were preparing to bivouack for the night, they. 
were thrown into a state of great alarm by suddenly 
descrying a large body of armed and mounted Arabs, 
whorapidly approached them, and when within musket 
shot, halted, as if to reconnoitre, and arrange some 
plan of attack. They then formed themselves into a 
crescent, couched their spears, and in the next instant 
dashed at full gallop into the midst of the caravan, 
encircling it at the same time, so as to prevent the 
escape of any of the party. A number of the troop 
next dismounted, and commenced plundering the lug- 
gage of the travellers, and in a few minutes the ground 
‘was covered with opened and rifled packages. Dur- 
ing this operation, he who seemed to be the leader of 
the troop, a remarkably fine-looking man of about six 
or eight-and-twenty years of age, and splendidly at- 
tired in the Turkish military fashion, remained at a 
short distance from the spoilers, in whose proceedings 
he. took no part, and, indeed, seemed to take no inte- 
rest. There was one object, however, which appeared 
to engross an extraordinary share of his attention: 
this was Captain Chilliugham. On this gentleman he 
continued gazing with an earnestness, and an expres- 
sion of inquiry, that both attracted the notice and 
greatly surprised him who was the subject of it. Nor 
was this surprise by any means lessened, when he saw 
the Turkish or Arabian chieftain, or whatever he was, 
suddenly put spurs to his horse, and advance towards 
him at full gallop. On observing this, Captain Chil- 
lingham's first impression was, that he waa about to 
be attacked, and he instinctively drew a pistol from 
his belt, cocked it, and held it in readiness in his hand 
to discharge it at his supposed enemy. The Turk on 
approaching nearer observed this indication of hosti- 
lity on the part of the captain, and waved his hand 
impatiently to deprecate any inimical intentions. Cap- 
tain Chillingham understood the sign, and imme- 
diately dropped the point of his weapon. In the next 
instant, the Turkish leader was beside him; and what 
was his amazement, when the former, looking at him 
again attentively for a moment, said ina low whisper, 
and in as good English as he himself could have spo- 
ken, “ Pray, sir, are you not Captain Chillingham of 
the 29th regiment of foot ?” 

It was some time before the extreme surprise of the 
latter, at being thus addressed by a Turk in full mili- 
tary costume, and in the middle of the deserts of Ara- 
bia, would permit his making any reply. At length, 
however, he stammered out that he certainly was the 
person who had just been named. 

“ I thought so,” replied the Turk ; and immediately 
added smilingly, “‘ Do you not recollect me, captain ? 
Look at me again ;” and he now raised his turban 
high on his forehead, to give a fuller view of his coun- 
tenan 


ce. 

‘No, upon my word I do not,” said Chillingham ; 
that is, perhaps, I think—” and here he became ex- 
tremely perplexed, for some of the features of this 


strange personage had begun to make certain confused 
and undefined impressions on him. “TI think I may 
have seen a face somewhat resembling yours before, 
but where or when I really cannot and, even in 
this, I think it very probable that I am mistaken.” 

** Not at all,” answered the Turk ; “‘ you are quite 
right. I’m James Campbell, frae the head o’ the 
Cowgate, the son of old Tammas Campbell the caddie, 
the little barefooted ragged boy that used to run your 
messages when your regiment was quartered in the 
castle of Edinburgh.” 

* Can it be possible that you are that person ?” 

‘** Indeed it is,” replied the disguised Scotchman ; 
for we need not say that he was really the person he 
announced himself to be. ‘I am, I assure you, cap- 
tain, no other than your old acquaintance James 
Campbell, frae the head o’ the Cowgate; and though 
mony a day sin’ syne, I have never forgotten your 
kindness in gie’ing me the gold seven-shilling piece. 
It was with that money I got some education at a 
school at the fit o’ the Bow, and I have therefore 
reason to be mindful of what you did for me.” We 
need not attempt to convey to the reader any idea of 
Captain Chillingham’s surprise on this extraordinary 
disclosure being made to him, nor need we record the 
exclamations which that surprise elicited from him. 
All this will be readily conceived by the reader him- 
self, without our interference. 

“ Bat,” said Captain Chillingham, after a little 
desultory conversation had in some measure renewed 
the intimacy of the parties, and after Campbell had 
given a brief account of the various circumstances 
which had combined to place him in his present ex- 
traordinary situation, “excuse me, I would rather 
see you, James”—“‘ Abdel Hassan, if you please,”’ in- 
terrupted the latter, with a smile on his mustachioed 


lip. 

“Oh, I beg your pardon! Well, then, Abdel Has- 
san, since it is so, I say I would rather have met 
you again as an Edinburgh caddie than as the chief, 
—s I take you to be, of a band of Arabian rob- 

ers.” 

“Oh, but you mistake, Mr Chillingham,” replied 
Campbell, hastily; ‘“‘these men, though they have 
attacked you, certainly, for the purpose of plundering 
you, are not robbers by profession: they are soldiers 
in the pay of the Turkish government, and I am 
their commander ; but they could not resist the temp- 
tation of spoiling you, such opportunities rarely com- 
ing in their way; and it would have been more than 
my life was worth to have attempted to prevent them; 
but I will have every rascal of them soused for this 
when we get to Cossier. I shall have the head taken 
from the shoulders of every tenth man of them at 
least, and the rest bastinadoed till they cannot stand ; 
that they may depend upon. In the meantime, Cap- 
tain Chillingham,” continued Campbell, “I shall try, 
though at the risk of having my throat cut, to save 
your property, at any rate, from their clutches, if you 
will be good enough to point it out to me. That of 
your friends, if it can be recovered at all, must be 
recovered by other means. What these means are, 
I shall mention before parting. Which are your 
camels, captain ?” added Campbell. Mr Chillingham 
having pointed them out, the former immediately rode 
off towards them, and was shortly after seen speaking 
vehemently, and with threatening gestures, to thuse 
who were plundering the luggage they carried, point- 
ing from time to time to the captain as he spoke. In 
a few minutes afterwards he rejoined the latter, and 
told him that he had succeeded in his object, and that 
his property was safe. “ As to that of your friends, 
Captain Chillingham,” he added, “I hope, on your 
account, that, with the assistance of the Effendi at 
Cossier, I shall recover the greater part of it at any 
rate.” He then recommended the whole party, tak- 
ing care, however, not to excite any suspicions of 
collusion amongst his own men by any of his com- 
munications with the travellers, to remain at Thebes 
until they heard from him, which he assured them 
would be in less than ten days. 

Having said this, and once more bidden an affec- 
tionate adieu to his old patron and friend, Campbell 
placed himself again at the head of his troop, who 
were now in readiness to continue their march, hav- 
ing secured all the most portable and valuable portion 
of the travellers’ effects, and in a few minutes the 
whole party started at fuil gallop, and were speedily 
lost * the apes in the Desert. 

The travellers pursued their journey. They s 
at Thebes, as they had been 
Campbell ; and within the time he had mentioned, 
the whole of their property, with the exception of 
some trifling articles, was restored to them; but from 
this moment, neither Captain Chillingham nor any of 
his party ever saw or heard more of the son of the 
Edinburgh caddie, alias Abdel Hassan the Turkish 
commander, further than that he was in high favour 
with the Turkish government, and in a fair way of 
becoming a very great man. 

There only remains to be added to this little nar- 
rative some account of the circumstances which led 
to so extraordinary a change in the condition of the 
principal subject of it. Young Campbell, who was 
naturally of an enterprising turn, and whose appetite 
for travelling had been excited by some of the stories 
in the “Collections” he had perused, by way of les. 
sons, at the school at the foot of the Bow, had been 
employed as a servant to an English gentleman of 
large fortune, about to set out on a tour through the 


interesti: of Egypt. Th 

more in ng t. is foreign expe- 
dition was y the sort of thing which iomaaes 
with the erratic humour of the lad, and he accordingly 
proceeded with great will with his master. Most 
unfortunately, or perhaps fortunately, for 

his master died in the course of his travels, by which 
event he was suddenly thrown upon his own resources. 
In these circumstances he applied for assistance and 
advice - the Pasha of Kennah, who, ‘struck with his 
personal appearance, which was singularly p 
sessing, and with his intelligence, coenmel Salt 
jestingly and half in earnest, that he should remain 
where he was, and that he would procure him some 
military appointment under the Turkish government. 
Campbell at once closed with the offer; and his a 
pearing in the character in which we have latterly 
exhibited him, was the result. When met in the De- 
sert by Mr Chillingham, he had been nearly seven 
years in the Turkish service; and in that time he 
had raised himself, by his bravery and good conduct, 
from one of the lowest commands in the army of that 
power, to the distinguished station he filled at the 
period alluded to in our story, and was, as already 
noticed, looked upon as one in the high road to fur. 
ther preferment. 

[The editors, while they think it necessary to men- 
tion that there is nothing fictitious in this story but 
the names, cannot help pointing to it as an exempli- 
fication of the advantage which often accrues, unex- 
pectedly, from conduct for which there was no other 
motive than general benevolence. The kindness which 
the officer manifested towards his temporary servant, 
in obedieace simply to the demands of good feeling, 
was unquestionably the means of saving him, in a 
later period of life, and in a remote part of the world, 
from a very great misfortune; and he thus purchased, 
at little else than a sentimental expense, what nothing 
else perhaps could have obtained for him, and what 
he certainly would have wanted, if he had happened 
to be a man of churlish nature, or one who looked 
upon his inferiors as a set of beings with whom he 
was expected to entertain no sympathy. It is thus 
made clear that the man of kind nature, while ex- 
posed, it may be allowed, to some hazards through 
its operation, is also liable to reap from it great ad- 
vantages ; sowing, as it were, with gracious and sooth- 
ing words, seeds which may afterwards grow up to his 
hand in splendidly compensatory benefits. ] 


THE BASTILE. 

A NECEssARY adjunct of the arbitrary system which 
existed in France before the Revolution, was the 
state-prison termed the BasTitEe, which was situ- 
ated at the eastern gate of Paris, and consisted of 
several strong towers, surrounded by walls, a fosse, 
and other defences proper to a large fortress._ It was 
originally built in 1370, thongh much enlarged after- 
wards; and it is remarkable that Hugh d’Aubriot, 
mayor of Paris, who was its original architect, was the 
first person confined init. In the latter reigns of the 
French monarchy, it was under the superintendence of 
a governor, andan officer called the Lieutenant du Roi; 
it was garrisoned by a company of invalids, with pro- 
per officers; and there were also a physician, a sur- 
geon, an engineer, a clerk, and a certain number of 
turnkeys and inferior officials. The apartments for 
prisoners were ranged above each other in the towers, 
and were usually about eighteen feet in extent, with 
one small grated window, being furnished with little 
besides a bed and a table. In the bottom of each tower, 
nearly on a level with the putrid ditch without, wasa 
stone-constructed dungeon, in which were immured, 
without light or fire, such prisoners as had attempted 
to make their escape, or for whom a particular rigour 
was on any other account thought necessary. 

Down to the reign of Louis XVI., when a milder 
system commenced, the French monarchs and their 
ministers were in the custom of consigning obnoxious 
individuals, without compunction or form of law, to 
the horrors of this prison, whence, in very rare instances, 
were they ever after set at large. The French were in 
reality in those days so obedient to the government, 
that there was seldom occasion to take this means of 
punishing any thing like a positive state offence. The 
most of the prisoners were officers or employés, who 
had hesitated, on conscientious grounds, to obey the 
orders of their superiors; persons who had incurred, 
from whatever cause, the personal wrath of the king, 
his minister, or his mistress ; and humble and innocent 
citizens, who might perhaps have allowed themselves 
to discuss too freely the measures of the government. 
If any purpose was to be served, or any passion to be 
gratified, even a word or a look was reckoned a suffi- 
cient cause of imprisonment. The sole form requisite 
for the seizure and incarceration of a subject of France, 
was the issuing of a /ettre de cachet, in which the king 
addressed the individual aimed at with a few words 
expressing his dissatisfaction with his conduct, and a 
desire that he should surrender himself in his castle of 
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the Bastile, there to remain till further orders. These 
terrible letters were always delivered by persons who 
had the means of enforcing the request, and it is 
somewhat surprising that they were occasionally exe- 
cuted in other countries than France. A Leyden 
rinter was seized in Holland by the command of 
is XIV., for printing a satire on his majesty, and 
conveyed to the prison of St Michel in Normandy, 
where he spent many years in a narrow cage of wood, 
till death put a period to his sufferings. An Arme- 
nian patriarch was seized at Constantinople, during 
the same reign, and died a prisoner in Paris. Nay, 
so lately as 1752, a lettre de cachet, obtained for pri- 
vate purposes, was executed in London ona M. Bertin 
de Fratteaux, who, being conveyed thence to the 
Bastile, remained a prisoner for the rest of his life. 

Each prisoner, on arriving at the Bastile, was ex- 
amined before the Lieutenant du Roi, and commanded 
to give up every valuable he possessed, lest he might 
employ them to corrupt the keepers, as also his pen- 
knife or any other weapon with which he might be 
able to kill either himself or others. During this 
ceremony, the officers who were present, utterly re- 
gardless of the terror and apprehension appearing in 
every look and motion of the prisoner, commonly in- 
dulged themselves in a brutal pleasantry as the dif- 
ferent articles were produced. It was then inquired 
what room was empty, and on receiving a proper an- 
swer, the wretched individual was conducted to his 
apartment. Here many would remain for months 
before they obtained the privilege of being shaved, 
which could not be done without a direct order from 
the minister of Paris. Clothes, furniture, and faggots, 
being supplied by the governor out of an allowance 
made by the king, generally became the subject of 
fraud with that officer, and were often given so scan- 
tily that the prisoners used to suffer grievously from 

d. It would appear, however, that the inmates of 
the Bastile suffered more in the mind than in the 
body. On entering the gloomy fortress, they passed 
at once into a state of complete exclusion from the 
world. If the friends of the prisoner inquired after 
him, it was denied, even with oaths and imprecations, 
that he was in confinement; and the governor has 
been known to express his astonishment that they 
should suppose him to be in the Bastile. The only 
persons who visited the prisoners were the turnkeys 
and officers of the house. On these occasions, the 
most insidious questions were put to them, and their 
answers, carefully remembered, were afterwards writ- 
ten down. No one was allowed to approach them, in 
whom they could confide, or from whom they could 
ask advice. They never again heard of their nearest 
relations, nor did their nearest relations ever again 
hear of them. Day after day, year after year, passed 
on, and the unhappy prisoner knew not his offence, or 
the period of his punishment, or the condition of those 
in whom he was most interested. Roused, perhaps, 
by the hope of liberty, offered to him on the condition 
of his acknowledging guilt and betraying his accom. 
plices, he might indulge in a momentary transport ; 
but, finding that his keepers had only deceived him, 
he would sink into an unchangeable melancholy, 
which at length overpowered his reason. Many of 
the prisoners, however, from peculiarity of constitu- 
tion, bore their sufferings better than others, and 
would even contrive to find amusement in their soli- 
tary cells. The histories of the Bastile are full of at- 
tempts made to train spiders by supplying them with 
food ; and to satisfy the craving of the faculties for 
exercise, by ascertaining the dimensions of the room, 
or counting in different directions the studs upon the 
door. Some have spent whole days in pouring water 
from one dish into another, or in disposing in fanciful 
arrangements the pieces of which their faggots were 
composed. In later and more humane times, the ri- 
gour of the confinement was in some instances abated 
after a certain space. The prisoners were allowed to 
walk daily for an hour in one of the courts, though 
still within view of a soldier or guard. If any stran- 
ger appeared, they were obliged instantly to retire. 

y applying to the lieutenant of the police, they might 
obtain permission toattend mass, which was performed 
at least every Sunday in the chapel belonging to the 
castle. They were conducted separately from their 
apartments, and sat in covered niches, where they 
could hear without being seen. Some were allowed 
the conveniency of pens, ink, and paper, and were 
permitted to write to their friends ; but all their let- 
ters passed through the hands of the lieutenant of the 
police, by whom they were frequently opened and read, 
so that few of them reached the persons for whom 
they were intended. ‘hey likewise had the use of 
books from a library founded by a prisoner in the 
beginning of the last century, and augmented by the 
contributions vf his successors. It consisted of about 
five hundred volumes. Some of the captives were 

rmitted to read in the library, while others had the 

ks brought to them by their keepers. After much 
and frequent solicitation, a prisoner of scientific taste 
obtained the use of mathematical instruments; but 
on inspecting the case, he found that the compasses 
were exceedingly small, and made of bone. 

There is one passage in the history of the Bastile, 
without which this branch of our article might be 
reckoned incomplete. We shall therefore give it in 
as few words as possible:—Louis XVI., at the com- 
mencement of his reign, ordered the registers of the 
Bastile to be examined, and a number of prisoners to 
be set at liberty. The intelligence was received with 


surprise and unbounded joy. On one old man alone 
it produced these effects in a very inferior degree. 
He had been imprisoned for the space of forty-seven 
ears ; age had diminished his sensibility, and habit 
ad in some measure reconciled him to his situa- 
tion. When a strange voice announced his liberty, 
and permission to depart, he appeared to be stupi- 
fied, and at a loss what to say or how to act. Re- 
covering himself, however, he slowly quitted his 
dungeon, and repaired to the street where he had 
formerly lived: but no vestige of his house remained, 
other buildings occupying the place where it stood. 
His family were all dead, or gone into foreign cli- 
mates. No one, even the most aged of those whom 
he accosted, either knew him, or could be brought to 
recollect any of the occurrences which he detailed, in 
order to assist their memory. A whole generation 
passed away, and he found himself a stranger in the 
very city where he was born. An ancient domestic, 
to whom he was accidentally directed, at length re- 
cognised the features of the master whom he had 
served. From him he learned that his wife had died 
thirty years before, in extreme grief, and that his 
children had disappeared, without any visible cause. 
The old man groaned under the weight of such accu- 
mulated misery ; and presenting himself before the 
minister to whom he was indebted for his release, he 
bowed himself down, and addressed him in the follow- 
ing words :—“ Restore me again to that prison from 
which you have taken me: I cannot survive the loss of 
my nearest relations, of my friends, and, in one word, 
of awholegeneration. Isit possible in the same moment 
to be informed of this universal destruction, and not to 
wish for death? This general mortality, which to 
the rest of mankind comes slowly and by degrees, 
has to me been instantaneous, the operation of a mo- 
ment. Whilst secluded from society, I lived with 
myself only; but here I can neither live with myself, 
nor with this new race, to whom my anguish and 
despair appear only as a dream. There is nothing 
terrible in dying; but it is dreadful indeed to be the 
last.” This speech so much affected the minister, 
that he ordered the ancient domestic above al- 
luded to still to attend his master, as he alone was 
able to converse with him on the subject of his lost 
children and friends. The old man would talk of 
nothing else, for he avoided all intercourse with the 
world, and continued to live in the midst of Paris as 
much a stranger to society as when he was confined 
in the dungeons of the Bastile, till death put an end 
to his existence. 
An account of a still more interesting prisoner, and 
the destruction of the Bastile, will form the subject of 
another article. 


BIOGRAPHIC SKETCHES. 
THOMAS TELFORD. 

How frequently have we had to record that it is to 
the energies of genius in humble life that science is 
chiefly indebted for its most valuable discoveries and 
the extension of its empire! The names of Brindley, 
Watt, and Arkwright, will never be forgotten ; and 
with them, and others equally distinguished, will 
henceforward rank that of Telford, a civil engineer 
and constructor of public works, unequalled in this 
or probably any other country. 

Thomas Telford was born in the year 1757, in the 
parish of Westerkirk, in the pastoral vale of Eskdale, 
a district in the county of Dumfries. His parents 
occupied a station in the humble walks of life, which, 
however, they filled with becoming respectability. 
The outset in life of their son Thomas corresponded 
to their situation in society, and was strikingly hum- 
ble and obscure in comparison with its close. He be- 
gan the world as a working stone-mason in his native 
parish, and for a long time was only remarkable for 
the neatness with which he cut the letters upon those 
frail sepulchral memorials which “ teach the rustic 
moralist to die.” His occupation, fortunately, af- 
forded a greater number of leisure hours than what 
are usually allowed by such laborious employments, 
and these young Telford turned to the utmost advan- 
tage in his power. Having previously acquired the 
elements of learning, he spent all his spare time in 
poring over such volumes as fell within his reach, 
with no better light in general than what was afforded 
by the cottage fire. Under these circumstances, the 
powers of his mind took a direction not uncommon 
among rustic youths; he became a noted rhymster in 
the homely style of Ramsay and Fergusson, and, while 
still a very young man, contributed verses to Ruddi- 
man’s Weekly Magazine, under the unpretending 
signature of “ Eskdale Tam.” In one of these com- 
positions, which was addressed to Burns, he sketched 
his own character, and hinted his own ultimate fate— 

Nor pass the tentie curious lad, 

Who o’er the ingle hangs his head, 

And begs of neighbours books to read ; 
For hence arise, 

Thy country’s sons, who far are spread, 
Baith bold and wise. 


Though Mr Telford afterwards abandoned the thrift- 
less trade of versifying, he is said to have retained 
through life a strong “‘ frater-feeling” for the corps, 
which he showed in a particular manner on the death 
of Burns, in exertions for the benefit of his family. 

Having completed his apprenticeship as a stone- 
mason in his native place, he repaired to Edinburgh, 
where he found employment, and continued, with 
unremitting application, to study the principles of 
architecture, agreeably to the rules of science. Here 
he remained until the year 1782, when, having made 
a considerable proficiency, he left the Scottish capital, 
and went to London under the patronage of Sir Wil- 
liam Pulteney (originally Johnstone) and the family 
of Pasley, who were natives of the parish of Wester- 
kirk. 

Telford now found himself in a scene which pre- 
sented scope for the efforts of his talents and industry. 
Fortunately he did not long remain unnoticed or un- 
employed. His progress was not rapid, but it was 
steady, and always advancing ; and every opportunity 
of displaying his taste, science, and genius, extended 
his fame, and paved the way to new enterprises and 
acquisitions. The first public employment in which 
he was engaged was that of superintending some works 
belonging to government in Portsmouth dockyard. 
The duties of this undertaking were discharged with 
so much fidelity and care as to give complete satisfac- 
tion to the commissioners, and to ensure the future 
exercise of his talents and services. Hence, in 1787, 
he was appointed surveyor of the public works in the 
rich and extensive county of Salop; and this situa. 
tion he retained till his death. 

A detail of the steps by which Mr Telford subse- 
quently placed himself at the head of the profession of 
engineering, would most likely only tire our readers, 
It is allowed on all hands that his elevation was owing 
solely to his consummate ability and persevering in- 
dustry, unless we are to allow a share in the process 
to the singular candour and integrity which marked 
every step in his career. His works are so numerous 
all over the island, that there is hardly a county in 
England, Wales, or Scotland, in which they may not 
be pointed out. The Menai and Conway bridges, the 
Caledonian canal, the St Katharine’s docks, the Holy- 
head roads and bridges, the Highland roads and 
bridges, the Chirke and Pontcysulte aqueducts, the 
canals in Salop, and great works in that county, are 
some of the traits of his genius which occur to us, 
and which will immortalise the name of Thomas 
Telford. 

Nor was the British empire alone benefited by Mr 
Telford’s genius. In the year 1808, he was employed 
by the Swedish government to survey the ground, and 
lay out an inland navigation through the central parts 
of that kingdom. The design of this undertaking was 
to connect the great fresh-water lakes, and to form a 
direct communication by water between the North 
Sea and the Baltic. This gigantic undertaking he 


fully accomplished, with the assistance of exverienced 
British workmen. 

Mr Telford’s fame asa civil engineer has been prin- 
cipally spread in Great Britain by his great work, 
the Dublin road from London to Holyhead, including 
the Menai and Conway bridges. The Menai bridge, 
one of the greatest wonders of art in England, is un- 
questionably the most imperishable monument of his 
capacity for extensive undertakings. This bridge is 
constructed over the small strait of the sea which in- 
tervenes betwixt the mainland of North Wales and 
the island of Anglesea, and carries the road which 
proceeds onward to Holyhead. Before its erection, 
the communication was carried on by means of ferry- 
boats, and was therefore subject to delays and even 
dangers. The bridge is at a pomt near the town of 
Bangor, from near which its appearance is strikingly 
grand. It is built partly of stone and partly of iron, 
on the suspension principle, and consists of seven stone 
arches, exceeding in magnitude every work of the 
kind in the world. They connect the land with the 
two main piers, which rise 53 feet above the level of 
the road, over the top of which the chains are sus- 
pended, each chain being 1714 feet from the fastenings 
in the rock. The first three-masted vessel passed un- 
der the bridge in 1826. Her topmasts were —- 
high as a frigate; but they cleared 12 feet and a half 
below the centre of the roadway. The suspending 
power of the chains was calculated at 2016 tons; the 
total weight of each chain, 121 tons. This stupendous 
undertaking occasioned Mr Telford more intense 
thought than any other of his works: he told a friend 
(Dr James Cleland) that his state of anxiety for a 
short time previous to the opening of the bridge was 
so extreme, that he had but little sound sleep, and 
that a much longer continuance of that condition of, 
mind must have undermined his health. Not that he 


had any reason to doubt the strength and stability of 
every part of the structure, for he had employed ail 
the precautions that he could imagine useful, as sug- 
gested by his own experience and consideration, or by 
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, 
the zeal and talents of his very able and faithful as- 


sistants, the bare ibility that some weak point 
might cement hfe and their vigilance in a work 
so new, kept the whole structure constantly passing in 
review before his mind’s eye, to examine if he could 
discover a point that did not contribute its share to 
the perfection of the whole. In this, as in all his 
great works, he employed, as sub-engineers, men ca- 
pable of appreciating and acting on his ideas; but he 
was no rigid stickler for his own plans, for he most 
readily acquiesced in the suggestions of his assistants 
when reasonable, and thus identified them with the 
success of the work. In ascertaining the strength of 
the materials for the Menai bridge, he employed men 
of the highest rank for scientific character and attain- 


ments. 

The Caledonian canal is another of Mr Telford's 
splendid works, in constructing every part of which, 

ough prodigious difficulties were to be surmounted, 
he was successful. But even this great work does not 
redound so much to his credit as the roads throughout 
the same district. That from Inverness to the county 
of Sutherland, and through Caithness, made not only, 
so far as respects its construction, but its direction, 
under Mr Telford’s orders, is superior, in point of line 
and smoothness, to any part of the road of equal con. 
tinuous length between London and Inverness. This 
is a remarkable fact, which, from the great difficulties 
he had to overcome in passing through a rugged, 
hilly, and mountainous district, incontrovertibly esta- 
blishes his great skill in the engineering department, 
as well as in the construction of great public commu- 
nications. 

The genius of this distinguished engineer, as has 
been stated, was not confined to his profession. Dr 
Currie says, in his Life of Burns, “ A great number 
of manuscript poems were found among the papers of 
Burns, addressed to him by admirers of his genius, 
from different parts of Britain, as well as from Ire- 
land and America. Among these was a poetical epistle 
from Shrewsbury, of superior merit. It is written 
in the dialect of Scotland (of which country Mr Tel- 
ford is a native), and in the versification generally 
employed by our poet himself. Its object is to re- 
commend to him other subjects of a serious nature, 
similar to that of the ‘ Cottar’s Saturday Night,’ and 
the reader will find that the advice is happily enforced 
by example. It would have given the editor pleasure 
to have inserted the whole of this poem, which he 
hopes will one day see the light; he is happy to have 
obtained, in the meantime, his friend Mr Telford’s 
permission to insert the following extracts.”—Then 
come the permitted extracts, from which the subjoined, 
written ct Shrewsbury, is selected :— 

* Pursue, O Burns, thy happy style, 
* Those manner-painting strains,’ that while 
They bear me northward mony a mile, 
Recall the days 
When tender joys, with pleasing smile, 
Blest my young ways. 
I see my fond eomgesiom rise ; 
I join the happy village joys ; 
I see our green hills touch the skies, 
And through the wood 
I hear the river’s rushing noise— 
Its roaring flood. 
No distant Swiss with warmer glow 
F’er heard his native music flow, 
Nor could his wishes stronger grow 
Than still have mine, 
When up this rural mount I go 
With songs of thine. 
O happy bard! thy gen’rous flame 
Was given to raise thy country’s fame ; 
For this thy charming numbers came—- 
Thy matchless lays : 
Then sing, and save her virtuous name 
To latest days.” 

Mr Telford was not more remarkable for his great 
professional abilities than for his sterling worth in pri- 
vate life. His easiness of access, and the playfulness 
of his disposition, even to the close of life, endeared 
him to a numerous circle of friends, including ail the 
most distinguished men of his time. He was the pa- 
tron of merit in others, wherever it was to be found ; 
and he was the means of raising many deserving in- 
dividuals from obscurity to situations where their ta- 
lents were seen and soon appreciated. Up to the last 
period of his life, he was fond of young men and of 
their company, provided they delighted in learning. 
His punctuality was universal, a very rare quality in 
men of genius. In the course of his busy life he taught 
himself Latin, French, and German. He understood 
algebra well, out thought that it led too much to ab- 
straction, and too little to practice. Mathematical in- 
vestigation he also held rather cheaply, and always, 
when practicable, resorted to experiment to determine 
the relative value of any plans on which it was his 
business to decide. He delighted in employing the 
vast in nature to contribute to the accommodation of 
man ; yet he did not despise minutiz—a point too sel- 
dom attended to by projectors. 

For some years before his death, he gradually re- 
tired from professional employment, and he latterly 
amused his leisure hours by writing a detailed account 
of the principal undertakings which he had planned 
and lived to see executed. This work, illustrated with 
sa is, we believe, in a state of forwardness for pub- 

The immediate cause of Mr Telford’s death 
was a repetition of severe bilious attacks, to which he 


had for some years been subject, and which at length 
proved fatal. His life, prolonged by temperance and 
cheerfulness, at length drew toa close, and he expired 
at his house in Abingdon Street, Westminster, Sep- 
tember 2, 1834. He died a bachelor. His remains 
were deposited in Westminster Abbey, next to those 
of the late distinguished geographer, Major Rennel. 


ADVENTURE WITH A WHALE. 

In an American tale, recently republished in this 
country, entitled “ Miriam Coffin, or the Whale 
Fisherman,” we find a variety of details relative to a 
wild class of beings—the fishermen of Nantucket, a 
seaport in the state of Massachusetts ; among the rest 
is the following animated description of the chase and 
capture of a whale :— 


The noble animal—for it was a right whale of the 
largest class—held on its course up the bay, scooping 
its food from time to time, and annihilating its thou- 
sands of small fish at a dive; leaving the boats far in 
the rear, and darting off in new directions, until those 
who were most on the alert, or rather those who pulled 
the most constantly, were fain to give up the chase, 
and to lie on their oars. Intent upon his prey, the 
whale appeared unconscious of the dangerous vicinage 
of the ships, and played among them with a temerity 
which evinced a tameness, or perhaps an ignorance of 
its danger, that plainly showed he had never been 
chased by the whaler, nor hurt by the harpoon. The 
animal, gorged with its fishy meal, at last commenced 
its retreat from the bay; and the boats manceuvred to 
head him off as he retired. Obeying the instinct of 
his nature, he now showed his flooks, and vanished 
from the sight before the boats could get within strik- 
ing distance. A calculation being made where he 
would next appear (for beneath the water the whale 
does not deviate from a direct line in his horizontal 
progress), a general race ensued ; and each strove, as 
if life were on the issue, to arrive first upon the spot. 
Some twenty minutes’ steady and vigorous pulling 
found the foremost boats a full mile behind the whale 
when he rose again to breathe. Several boats were 
unluckily ahead of Seth (of Nantucket) in the chase, 
as their position at starting enabled them to take the 
lead when the animal began to push for deeper water. 
But Seth’s men had been resting on their oars, while 
nearly all the others had exhausted their strength in 
following the whale among the ships ; and the captain 
judged rightly, that, in darting after his tiny prey, 
he would lead them all a bootless dance. He had de- 
termined to wait for the retreat, and then to hang 
upon the rear of the enemy. 

There were others, however, acquainted with the 
soundings of the bay, whose tactics were scarce in- 
ferior to Seth’s; and the advantage gained over him 
by several boats was proof of this, or at least of the 
superior accuracy of their calculations. It was a long 
time since Seth had given chase to an animal of the 
right whale breed: he had grappled of late only with 
the spermaceti; and therefore it was not to be won- 
dered at, at this time, and under the circumstances, 
that some around him should beat him in mancuvr- 
ing in the bay. But, in the steady chase, he knew 
that he could count upon the speed and bottom of his 
boat’s crew, and he was now resolved to contest for 
the victory. ‘* We havea clear field now, my boys 
—give way steadily—we gain upon them—give the 
long pull, the strong pull, and the pull together—keep 
her to it—heave ahead, my hearties!” Such were 
the words of Seth, as, with eyes steadily fixed upon a 
certain point, and with his steering-oar slightly dipped 
at times, he guided the light whale-boat unerringly 
towards the place where he expected the whale to re- 
appear. One by one he had dropped his antagonists 
by the way, until three only remained, manfull 
struggling between him and the prize. The whale 
again breathed at the surface, and the distance be- 
tween the headmost boat and the animal was found 
to be diminished to half a mile, while the ships in the 
bay were run “hull down.” The pursuers were now 
out upon the broad ocean. Those who had abandoned 
the chase in despair were slowly returning to their 
ships. The rigging of the vessels was manned by 
anxious spectators, watching the motions of the tiny 
specks out at sea with beating hearts. The whale 
again cast his flooks into the air, and sunk from the 
view of his pursuers. Now came the tug of war, 

* You must beat those foreigners ahead,” said Seth 
to his men, “or crack your oars: they are of good 
American ash, and will bear pulling,” continued he: 
“* Give way with a will !—pull—pull, my lads; that 
whale will not sink again without a harpoon in his 
body ; and "twill never do to tell of at home that we 
allowed men of other nations to beat us. Keep your 
eyes steadily on your oars; mark the stroke of the 
after-oar, men—and give way for the credit of the 
Grampus!” Here Seth braced himself in the stern- 
sheets, seized the steering-oar with his left hand, and 
placed his right foot against the after-oar, just below 
the hand of the oarsman. “ Now pull for your lives !” 
said he, “while I add the strength of my leg to the 
oar :—once more !—Again, my boys !—once more— 
there—we pass the Spaniard!” ‘“ Diabolo!” ex- 
claimed the mortified native of Spain. The additional 
momentum of Seth’s foot, applied to the stroke-oar, 


had done the job; but two more boats were to be 
passed—and quickly too—or all the labour would be 


lost. “ At it again, my boys !—steady—steady— 
give pm ee por way for the honour of the Grampus. 
One pull for old Nantucket !—and—there we have 
shown a clean pair of heels to the Dutchman !” 
“ Hagel !—Donder and blizem!” said the Hollander, 
“ There is but one boat ahead,” said Seth; “itis the 
Englishman! We must beat him too, or we have 
nothing! Away with her—dpwn upon him 
ike men! One pull for the Grampus, my boys! 
another for old Nantuck———-” The American now 
shot up alongside of the English boat ; but the honour 
of the nation, too, was at stake; they bent to their oars 
with fresh vigour. Five athletic Englishmen, each 
with a bare chest that would have served for the mo- 
del of a Hercules—with arms of brawn and sinew— 
swayed their oars with a precision and an earnestness 
that for a minute left the contest doubtful. The Eng- 
lish commander, seeing how effectually Seth managed 
the stroke-oar with his foot, braced himself in a simi- 
lar attitude of exertion, and his boat evidently gained 
upon the Nantucketer. Seth saw the increase of 
speed of his rival with dismay. The whale, too, was 
just rising ahead. The bubbles of his blowing, and 
of his efforts at rising, were beginning to ascend. It 
was a moment of intense anxiety. The rushing 
train or vortex of water told that he was near the 
surface. 

Both commanders encouraged their men anew oF 
a single word ; and then, as if by mutual consent, 
was silent, except the long, measured, and vigorous 
stroke of the oars. ‘For old England, my lads!” 
shouted the one. “ Remember old Nantucket, my 
boys!” was the war-cry of the other. Both plied 
their oars with apparently equal skill; but the hot Eng- 
lishman lost his temper as the boat of Seth shot u 
again head and head with him, and he surged his 
foot so heavily upon the after-oar, that it broke off 
short in the rowlock! The blade of the broken oar 
became entangled with the others on the same si 
while the after-oarsman lost his balance, and f 
backward upon his leader. “I bid thee good-bye !” 
said Seth, as he shot ahead. An oath was vociferated 
by the Englishman. “Way enough—peak your 
oars !” said Seth tohismen. The oarsbristied apeak, 
after the fashion of the whale-fishermen. The har- 
pooner immediately seized and balanced his weapon 
over his head, and planted himself firmly in the bow 
of the boat. At that instant the huge body of the 
whale rose above the surface; and Seth, witha single 
turn of his steering-oar, brought the bow dead upon 
the monster, a few feet aback of the fin. Simulta- 
neously with the striking of the boat, the well-poised 
harpoon was launched deep into the flesh of the ani- 
mal. Starn all!” shouted Seth. The boat was 
backed off in an instant; and the whale, feeling the 
sting of the barb, darted off like the wind! The 
well-coiled line flew through the groove of the bow- 
post with incomparable swiftness, and it presently be- 
gan to smoke, and then to blaze, with the rapidity of 
the friction. Seth now took the bow with his lance, 
exchanging places with the harpooner, and quietly 
poured water upon the smoking groove, until it was 
cooled. ‘The oars wereagain peaked, and the handles 
inserted in brackets fixed on the ceiling of the boat 
beneath the thwarts, the blades projecting over the 
water like wings; and the men, immovable, rested 
from their long but successful pull: and much need 
did they have of the relief, for a more arduous or bet- 
ter contested chase they had never experienced. The 
line in the tub was now well-nigh run out; and the 
boat-steerer, with a thick buckskin mitten or nipper, 
as it is called, for the protection of his hand, seized 
hold of the line, and, in a twinkling, caught a turn 
round the loggerhead, to enable the man at the tub-oar 
to bend on another line. The rapidity of the animal’s 
flight the while was inconceivable. The boat now 
ploughed deeply and laboriously, leaving banks of water 
on each side, as she parted the wave, that overtopped the 
men’s heads, and effectually obscured the sight of every 
object on the surface. The swell of the closing water 
came after them in a heavy and angry rush. The se- 
cond line was now allowed to run slowly from the 
loggerhead; and a drag, or plank about eighteen 
inches square, with a line proceeding from each corner, 
and meeting at a point like a pyramid, was fastened 
to it, and thrown over to deaden the speed of the 
whale. Another and another drag were added, until 
the animal, feeling the strong backward pull, began to 
relax his efforts ; and presently he suddenly descended, 
though not to the full extent of the slackened line. 
It now became necessary to haul in the slack of the 
line, and to coil it away in the tub carefully ; while the 
men pulled with their oars, to come up with the whale 
when he should rise to 

All things were soon y n for 
attack. The ripple of the whale, as he hd oon | 
carefully marked; and when he again saw the light 
of day, a deep wound, close to the barbed harpoon, 
was instantly inflicted by the sharp lance of Seth. It 
was the deathblow. ‘ Starn all!” was the cry once 
more—and the boat was again quickly backed off by 
the oarsmen. The infuriated animal roared in agony, 
and lashed the ocean into foam. The blood gushed 
from his spout-holes, falling in torrents on the men in 
the boat, and colouring the sea. The whale, in his 
last agony, is a fearful creature. He rose perpendi- 
cularly in the water, head downwards, and again 


writhed and Jashed the sea with such force, that 


the 
le in the retreating boats, though ten miles dis- 
tant, heard the thunder of the sound distinetly ! The 
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exertion was too violent to last long; it was the signal 
of his dissolution. His lifeblood ceased to flow, and 
he turned his belly to the sun. The waif of the 
Grampus floated triumphantly above the body of the 
slaughtered Leviathan of the deep—and the peril of 
the hardy crew was over. 


GAME BIRDS. 

[From Sir William Jardine’s Naturalist’s Library:] 
Amone the extensive tribe of Gallinaceous birds are 
the Tetraonida, or Grouse, being the principal part of 
that class of birds which in sporting language have 
been called game. ‘‘ Very few of these have been do- 
mesticated for the use of man, but their preservation 
in a wild state, and means for an abundant capture, 
have in all ages exercised the ingenuity of the inha- 
bitants of civilised districts, and at this time form a 
large account in the luxuries of populous cities; while 
in countries in a state of purer nature, they are much 
used as a wholesome and general food. 

Among the true Gallinaceous birds, we find the dif- 
ferent members living very much upon the ground, 
the power of flight limited, from the great weight of 
their bodies or unwieldiness of plumage, and very 
commonly an extraordinary developement of the parts 
composing the tail. In the present family, the ground 
is still their prevailing habitation, though many of 
them frequently perch and roost on trees. Their 
power of flight is ample, very strong, in some, as the 
genus Pterocles; extremely rapid, but in a few forms 
almost as little used, as among the Pavonide. Some 
portion of these useful birds are spread over every re- 
gion of the world, and in almost all localities. The 
section of the grouse to which the muirfowl of Britain 
and the ptarmigan belong, occupy the wild heathy dis- 
tricts of the temperate circle, and extend to the most 
barren and alpine mountains, or the extremes of polar 
cold. The true grouse, again, to which the European 
wood-grouse belongs, occupy the forest and bushy 
grounds, and extend almost as far. The partridges 
prefer open countries free from wood, and draw near 
to cultivation ; but within the tropics there are one or 
two forms, which, like the grouse, prefer the brush 
and wood, where, on the branches, they are safer from 
the attacks of the numerous tribes of reptiles which 
swarm aroundthem. The gangas, again, or, as they 
have been named, the sand-grouse, frequent the most 
barren districts in the world, the plains of India, and 
the trackless deserts of Africa and Arabia, far from 
the haunts of men, and almost as far from food and 
water; but endowed with powers for extensive locomo- 
tion, they traverse in a day leagues of the waste. 

Ail breed upon the ground, making scarcely any 
nest, and, with a few exceptions, they lay a number of 
eggs. Inone or two instances, two broods are hatched 
in the season, but this is rare, and only continues where 
the regions are very warm. The cry of most of these 
birds is harsh, in a few deep and hoarse; it is ut- 
tered only in the breeding season; in cases of disper- 
sion, and at morn and even like a roll-call to see that 
none are wanting. The plumage is subject to con- 
siderable variation between the males and females 
during the breeding season; and in those which in- 
habit northern regions or alpine districts, a change of 
plumage in winter, different from that of spring or 
summer, takes place. 

Among the true grouse, such as the wood-grouse, 
blackcock, and beautiful birds of America, the males 
are distinguished by a plumage of deep glossy black, 
tinted with blue or green, or they have broad and 
conspicuous patches of these colours mingled with 
the other shades. The females are invariably of a 
brown or greyish-brown ground tint, barred or waved 
with black. The plumage of the young differs from 
both in being of paler shades, and in the markings 
being more Soagule and confused. In the Lagopus 
or ptarmigan, the males are deep brown or yellow, 
barred with black and a lighter shade ; females always 
of a lighter tint, and the paler markings more con- 
spicuous. In winter the change is to pure white, 
having the quills or tail-feathers only dark. Among 
the partridges and quails the difference is not gene. 
rally so great, but there is always some distinguish- 
ing mark, often black or deep brown. The wattles, 
caruncles, and naked spaces, so frequent about the 
heads of the Pavonide, we find represented in the 
beautiful scarlet skin above the eyes, and which in 
spring becomes much developed and brightened in 

our. 

With regard to the common idge, or Perdix 
cinerea, a detailed description of this familiarly known 
bird is unnecessary. It is distributed extensively over 
Europe, and, according to Temminck, extends to Bar- 
bary and Egypt, whereitismigratory. Itisalmostevery 
where abundant in our own island, the more northern 
muiry districts excepted. It follows the steps of man 
as he reclaims the wastes, and delights in the cultiva- 
tion which brings to it as to the labourers a plentiful 
harvest of grain. 


abode, re the ac’ ations incu- 
= These are | 
period y imagined, and even in the 

ginning of » particularly in the wilder dis- 


tricts, the young are not more than half-grown. The 
nest is formed, or rather the spot where the eggs 
are to be deposited is scraped out in some ready-made 
hollow or furrow, or placed under cover of a tuft of 
grass, and from twelve to twenty eggs are deposited. 
This mode of nidification prevails through the whole 
genus. No nest is made, and often no great care 
of concealment is displayed. In cultivated countries 
the young grasses and corns are their favourite breed- 
ing places, the former often fatal from the hay-har- 
vest having commenced before the brood is hatched. 
The choice of a place of security for their eggs is not 
always the same, for Montague mentions a pair which 
successively selected the top of an old pollard oak, and 
Mr Selby writes of having known several parallel 
cases. It is a singular trait in the habits of many 
birds, that those often of a wild nature will select 
the most frequented parts for their nests. Both part- 
ridges and pheasants are often discovered with the 
nest placed within two or three feet of a highway or 
footpath, where there is a daily passage of men and 
animals. The parents, as if knowing their safety de- 
pended on sitting close, remain quiet amidst all the 
bustle, and often hatch in such places. 

During incubation, the male sedulously attends, and 
will generally be found near, if the female is intruded 
upon by any of her less formidable enemies. When 
the brood is hatched, both lead about the young and 
assist them to their food; and mild and timid as the 
partridge is generally described, instances have been 
seen where the love of offspring prevailed, and a vi- 
gorous defence was successfully maintained against a 
more powerful assailant. Among the many instances 
of such defence mentioned by various authors, we 
shall notice one of the latest which Mr Selby has re- 
corded in the last edition of his History of British Or- 
nithology :—* Their parental instinct, indeed, is not 
always confined to mere devices for engaging attention ; 
but where there exists a probability of success, they 
will fight obstinately for the preservation of their 
young, as appears from many instances already nar- 
rated by different writers, and to which the following 
may be added, for the truth of which I can vouch. 
A person engaged in a field, not far from my residence, 
had his attention arrested by some objects on the 
ground, which, upon approaching, he found to be two 
partridges, a male and female, engaged in battle 
with a carrion-crow ; so successful and so absorbed 
were they in the issue of the contest, that they ac- 
tnally held the crow, till it was seized and taken from 
them by the spectator of the scene. Upon search, 
the young birds (very lately hatched) were found 
concealed amongst the grass. It would appear, there- 
fore, that the crow, a mortal enemy to all kinds of 
young game, in attempting to carry off one of these, 
had been attacked by the parent birds, and with the 
above singular success.’ Such displays are, however, 
comparatively seldom witnessed or indeed exercised, 
for nature has implanted another device in the greater 
numbers of this family, in which the organs of de- 
fence are in reality weak, against their many as- 
sailants, both animal and feathered. Stratagem is 
resorted to, and the parent feigns lameness and even 
death to withdraw the aggressor. The noise and 
confusion which occurs when a person suddenly and 
unawares comes on a young brood of partridges is 
remarkable. The shrieks of the parents, apparently 
tumbling and escaping away with broken legs and 
wings, is well acted, and often succeeds in withdraw- 
ing the dog and his young attendant beyond the pos- 
sibility of discovering the hiding places of the brood. 
When this is attained, their wonted strength is soon 
recovered, a flight to a considerable distance is taken, 
but by the time the aggressor has reached the marked 
spot, the bird has again circuitously come up with 
her charge, and is ready to act her part if again dis- 
covered, 

Partridge-shooting is one of the most esteemed 
sports of the British fowler; and when pursued in a 
sportsman-like manner, with finely bred dogs, is of 
considerable interest. ‘The county of Norfolk has been 
long celebrated for the number of its partridges, as 
well as for her zealous agriculturist, Mr Coke, one of 
the first shots in the kingdom.” 


A DROP OF WATER. 

How common, and yet how beautiful and how pure, 
is a drop of water! See it, as it issues from the rock, 
to supply the spring and the stream below. See how 
its meanderings through the plains, and its torrents 
over the cliffs, add to the richness and the beauty of 
the landscape. Look into a factory standing by a 
waterfall, in which every drop is faithful to perform 
its part, and hear the groaning and rustling of the 
wheels, the clattering of shuttles, and the buzz of 
spindles, which, under the direction of their fair at- 
tendants, are supplying myriads of fair purchasers 
with fabrics from the cotton-plant, the sheep, and the 
silk-worm. 

Is any one so stupid as not to admire the splendour 
of the rainbow, or so ignorant as not to know that it 
is produced by drops of water, as they break away 
from the clouds which had confined them, and are 
making a quick visit to our earth, to renew its ver- 
dure and increase its animation? How useful is the 

tle dew, in its nightly visits to allay the scorching 

of asummer’s sun! And the autumn’s frost, 
how beautifully it bedecks the trees, the shrubs, and 
the grass; though it strips them of their summer's 


verdure, and warns them that they must soon receive 
the buffetings of the winter’s tempest! This is but 
water, which has given up its transparency for its 
beautiful whiteness and its elegant crystals. The 
snow, too—what is that but these same pure drops 
thrown into crystals by winter’s icy hand ?—and does 
not the first summer’s sun return them to the same 
limpid drops? 

The majestic river, and the boundless ocean, what 
are they? Are they not made of drops of water ? 
How the river steadily pursues its course from the 
mountain’s top, down the declivity, over the cliff, and 
through the plain, taking with it every thing in its 
course! How many mighty ships does the ocean float 
upon its bosom! How many fishes sport in its waters! 

ow does it form a lodging-place for the Amazon, the 
Mississippi, the Danube, the Rhine, the Ganges, the 
Lena, and the Hoang Ho! 

How piercing are these pure limpid drops! How 
do they find their way into the depths of the earth, 
andeven the solid rock! How many thousand streams, 
hidden from our view by mountain masses, are steadily 
pursuing their courses, deep from the surface which 
forms our standing place for a few short days! In 
the air, too, how it diffuses itself! Where cana par- 
ticle of air be found which does not contain an atom 
of water ! 

How much would a famishing man give for a few 
of these pure, limpid drops of water? And where do 
we use it in our daily sustenance ?—or rather, where 
do we not use it? Which portion of the food that we 


. have taken during our lives did not contain it? What 


part of our body, which limb, which organ, is not 
moistened with this same faithful servant? How is 
our blood, that free liquid, to circulate through our 
veins without it ? 

How gladly does the faithful horse, or the patient 
ox, in his toilsome journey, arrive at the water’s 
brink! And the faithful dog, patiently following his 
master’s track—how eagerly does he lap the water 
from the clear fountain he meets in his way ! 

The feathered tribe, also—how far and how quick 
their flight, that they may exchange the northern ice 
for the same common comfort rendered liquid and 
limpid by asouthern sun ! 

Whose heart ought not to overflow with gratitude 
to the abundant Giver of this pure liquid, which his 
own hand has deposited in the deep, and diffused 
through the floating air and the solid earth? Is it 
the farmer, whose fields, by the gentle dew and the 
abundant rain, bring forth fatness ? Is it themecha- 
nic, whose saw, lathe, spindle, and shuttle, are moved 
by this faithful servant ? Is it the merchant, on his 
return from the noise and the perplexities of business 
to the table of his family, richly supplied with the 
varieties and the luxuries of the four quarters of the 
globe, produced by the abundant rain, and transported 
across the mighty but yielding ocean ? Is it the phy- 
sician, on his adininistering to his patient some gentle 
beverage, or a more active healer of the disease which 
threatens? Is it the clergyman, whose profession it is 
to make others feel—and that by feeling himself that 
the slightest favour and the richest blessing art from 
the same source, and from the same abundant and 
constant Giver ?—An anonymous American writer. 


TO A VERY YOUNG FRIEND, WITH A PRESENT OF 
HIS FIRST PRINTED VISITING CARD, 
[By T. Haynes Bayly, Esq.] 
Dear Edmund, take the gift I send, 
But listen while I speak demurely, 
Lest some should think I lead my friend 
To copy manhood prematurely. 
Boys ever loathe the name of ‘* Boy,” 
And wish old Time to travel faster ; 
Write ‘‘ Mister” on their cards with joy, 
And frown on all who call them ‘* Master.” 
They shave the downy cheek, and sigh 
The whiskers’ tardy growth to note; 
They throw the graceful jacket by, 
And glory in the long-tailed coat; 
They reckon hood and restraint 
The worst of ills we suffer here, 
While their imaginations paint 
In t colours Man’s career. 
Alas! to one so young, tis not 
For me to paint life’s darker side; 
T'll hope that it may be your lot 
To sail upon a tranquil tide, 
But oh! however great your joy, 
You'll often say in years to come, 
** How happy was I when a Boy, 
How dear my parents and my home !” 
Then be a boy while yet you may, 
With all the bless a boy inherits, 
Without a pang to chase away 
The transport of your joyous spirits. 
Be patient of control ; ’tis love, 
Fond love, that makes a parent use it : 
The silken string that holds a dove 
But proves that we are loath to lose it. 
Ape manly graces if you will 
"The daunitless heart, the sp truth ; 
But be a boy in meekness still, 
With all the purity of youth. 


Good fe wander; 
May they be left for friends so kind, 
That will make them all grow fonder. 
But should t impious or impure, 
Take friendship’s name, reject and shun it; 
And if you leave a card, be sure 
To seribble “ P. P. C.”® upon it* 
—Court Magazine, January. 


® To the uninitiated in the mysteries of fashionable life, it may 
be necessary to explain, that the letters P. P. C. are inscribed on a 
visiting card when the visitor is about to leave the place, being 
acontraction.of Pour prendre congé—to take leave, 
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the lower richly cultivated plains of England, but 
even the south of Scotland supplies many of the more 
northern markets with this game. : 
Very early in spring—the first mild days even of : 
February—the partridges have paired, and each couple 
f 
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Column for Young People. 

Tue last time I addressed you it was for the purpose 
of putting you in the way of learning how to form opi- 
nions on those matters of interest and importance which 
would most likely come under your observation at your 
entrance into the busy scenes of life. You will, re- 
collect that [I told you that opinion depended very 
much on time and place, and that in making up your 
mind on many points, you will require to keep in 
view the age in which you live, and the genius of the 
nation to which you belong. I am now going to 
show you the reason for attending to these things, 
and I hope my explanations will be the means of sav- 
ing you from appearing ignorant or ill instructed 
when you commence taking a share in the conversa- 
tion of intelligent persons. 

The history of a country describes the origin and 
advancement of society in that country. It shows 
how society took the form it now bears—how the peo- 

le were once in a state of lawless barbarism—and 

w, step by step, little by little, sometimes by war- 
like efforts, at other times by pacific measures, they 
at length attained a state of civilisation, good order, 
and peace; in which condition the rights of all are re- 
spected. After history has gone thus far, it usually stops. 
It seldom, if ever, says any thing about the genius of 
the people whose progress it has been detailing. Now, 
unless you know something of the genius of a nation, 
the formal details of the historian are of little use. 
I shall tell you what is meant by this word genius, when 

plied to a whole nation. The genius of a nation sig- 
nihies the tone of mind of the people at large, their 

iar way of thinking and acting, their religious be- 
ief, their respect or contempt of the law, their regard 
for gradations of rank, and so forth. Almost every 
nation in the world differs in these respects. The 
mius of one is favourable to law and good order, 
Ses of another consists in a turn for fighting and liv- 
ing on the plunder of neighbours; one shows a genius 
for habits of industry, while another exhibits a taste 
for idleness and poverty. All these, and such like 
varieties of genius, depend in some measure on the 
situation and climate of a country, on the mixture of 
races composing its inhabitants, but, I believe, prin- 
cipally on the nature of the events which have oc- 
curred in the course of its history; for it is from these 
events that originate the character of the education 
of the people, and the institutions which regulate them 
in their various relations of public and private life. 

Such is national genius, and such you must seek to 
determine before settling in your own mind upon 
what is right or wrong in respect of national usages. 
A thing may be right abstractly—that is, without re- 
ference to the genius and present necessities of a na- 
tion—but it may be wrong, decidedly improper, when 
we apply it to the exigencies or tastes of a particular 
people. What suits one nation will not suit another, 
and that is what you should always keep in mind in 
the forming of your opinions. Itis probable that the 
time will come when all nations will both think and 
act much alike, and that in the spirit of a ripened 
intelligence ; but it may be one or ten thousand years 
before mankind reach this condition ; and in the mean- 
time it is our duty to make the best of the circum- 
stances in which we as well as others are placed. 
Let us now illustrate the application of this rule of 
thought by one or two examples. 

When you look around upon society in this country, 
you perceive that the people are divided into classes of 
various degrees of rank and condition; some with 
titles of distinction, others without any titles whatever ; 
some rich, some poor, and many in a middle state be- 
tween great wealth and poverty. You perhaps ima- 
gine that all this is wrong, and that by natural right all 
ought to be upon a level. But reflect a little: consider 
the difference of talent among the people individually, 
and turn over in your mind what is the genius of the 
nation. You learn by the perusal of history, that, as 
soon as mankind began to consort together, they be- 
gan to separate into ranks and conditions: he who 
was the bravest was made leader or king ; he who was 
the most clever or the most prudent became the most 
wealthy ; he who indulged in idleness, or was without 
ability, became the poorest. From this kind of be. 
ginning all ranks and conditions sprung; and subse- 
quent events have modified society into what you now 
see it. You say that this explanation would do very 
well if we now found that those who enjoy distinctions 
in rank were the cleverest of the people: if we found 
that the rich had always wrought for and were there- 
fore most deserving of riches. I am glad you have 
brought the question to this point. It brings me to 
the matter of our national genius, and also to that of 
rank and wealth going by inheritance. 

Abstractly, honorary titles are contemptible: they 
are fantastic trappings, which a wise man would not 
covet. But it is the genius of the British people to 
love titles and divide society into ranks. Some thou- 
sand years hence they may think differently and more 
wisely ; nevertheless, they at present have no such 
notions, and it would be idle to contend against an 
existing whim. This love of title pervades the whole 
of society. The lowest person likes to be designated 
by the title of Masier, or its contraction Mr. The 
more honorary term Esquire is also readily assumed 
by all who consider themselves somewhat elevated in 
the scale of society ; and I never yet heard of any one 
refusing to be created a baronet or a lord. A similar, 
if not still more striking instance of this species of 
feeling is found in the universal desire to assume an 


elevated station or rank. Every one tries to appear 
superior in some respect to his neighbours. ‘There 
are none so low but think there are some still lower. 
All have their inferiors. Many no doubt laugh at 
this love of title and rank, yet few practically abstain 
from indulging in it. As far as I can discover, the 
Quakers, or Society of Friends, are the only people 
who have no regard for these things. The citizens of 
the United States of America affect ‘to despise titles ; 
yet it is curious that they give a title of distinction to 
their chief magistrate, whom they style “ His Excel- 
lency,” and to their legislators, whom they designate 
“ Honourable :” they also write Mr and Esq. in 
connection with their names. In this we see a de- 
gree of the same vanity and weakness which affects 
the subjects of ancient monarchies. It would seem as 
if there were a yearning after these follies among man- 
kind. Be it so or not, it is an idiosyncrasy which, 
from time immemorial, has been seized hold of by 
rulers, for the purpose of stimulating men to deeds 
beneficial to their country. The prospect of being 
entitled to write Sir before their names, or of being 
called a Lord, or an Earl, or a Duke, induces num- 
bers of individuals to do great and good actions, 
which they would not do for a mere pecuniary re- 
ward. As these titles are ordained to descend to 
their children, they have a double stimulant to ac- 
tion. Genius not being hereditary, these titles 
may and certainly do fall into the possession of per- 
sons of no ability or worth; nevertheless, the sti- 
mulus to acquire titles and rank such as they have, 
continues to operate beneficially, as it is thought, 
upon the nation; and they themselves feel, or it is 
presumed they feel, bound to sustain a certain ho- 
nourable character consistent with their rank. In 
time, as I have said, a contrary taste may prevail, by 
which all will scorn to be called by any designation but 
their plain Christian name and surname ; but we have 
here nothing to do with what may be: our business is 
with what is. 


The principles of human nature apply in a similar 
manner in solving the mystery, why there are men 
enjoying riches which they never wrought for, and 
may be undeserving of. They enjoy their possessions 
by right of inheritance—an arrangement of the highest 
value in a well-regulated society. If there were no 
right of inheritance, all that a person would contend 
for would be merely that which was calculated to sup- 
port him during life: thus industry would lose its 
chief spur, idleness would ensue, and national de- 
terioration would be the consequence. No rational 
mind will maintain that when a father of a family, or 
any one who has no family, has acquired property, 
and dies, that it shall belong of right to any or to 
all who can get possession, by fraud, force, or any 
other means. Right by inheritance is therefore a 
proper thing, and must be maintained at all ha. 
zards, even although it often enriches fools. It is 
a right which need not be grudged, for it is seldom 
that those who never wrought for riches know how 
to guide them with prudence, and they soon enough 
reduce themselves to the level of those having only a 
moderate competence. 


It has been contended by some persons that there 
should be a periodical division of land and property, 
and that every member of the community shall have 
an equal share. This is a very ridiculous doctrine. 
If it were understood that at certain periods all kinds 
of property would be divided, no one would exert 
himself to store up the fruits of his industry; and the 
country would become little better than adesert. Be- 
sides, supposing a division were actually to take place, 
and that all were to be made equal, it is easy to see 
that inequality would immediately ensue, and then 
there would bea necessity fora new division; such anar. 
rangement would amount to this, that the idle were to be 
supported by the industrious, which involves a principle 
so monstrous that it could never be carried into effect. 
In all questions of this kind, you must take care not 
to be borne away by the fantastic theories of men, 
who, though perhaps well-meaning in the main, al- 
low their judgment to be warped by the delusions of 
a warm imagination. Keepin view the constitution of 
human nature and the principles which guide it, mo. 
dified as these may happen to be by education and 
the influence of national genius. 

In order to be able to reason correctly on the events 
of history, and form your opinions of the actions of 
kings, warriors, statesmen, and other personages of 
past times, you must endeavour to instruct yourself 
with respect to the state of morals, or the genius of 
society, at the period to which you are called upon to 
refer. By an inexcusable inattention to this circum- 
stance, exceedingly few common readers, indeed very 
few of our best writers, judge correctly of the moving 
events of history. When a person living in the pre- 
sent enlightened age peruses the accounts of the burn- 
ing of men and women in the sixteenth century, for 
holding a particular belief, he is apt to be led away by 
his feelings, and exclaim that those who caused the 
burning of these men and women were guilty of bar- 
barous and blameablecruelty. Here he probably falls 
into an error. Were he to investigate the genius of 
the period, he would find that thousands of pious ten- 
der-hearted people considered these burnings to be any 
thing but cruelties. And what is more, he would find 
that the party whose members suffered, caused burn- 
ings in their turn when they gained the ascendancy. 
It was the genius of the age to destroy people for not 
thinking as they were bidden to think, ond that is all 


that can be said about it. Little more than a hun- 
dred years since, the king’s advocate for Scotland ac- 
cused a poor old woman in the county of Caithness of 
being a witch, and caused her to be tried, condemned, 
and burnt at a stake. If any public prosecutor in 
these more intelligent times were to cause an old wo. 
man to be put to death on such a pretence, we would 
be entitled to call him a monster bothyof cruelty and 
ignorance. But we cannot safely apply these epithets 
to one who lived a century ago, unless we learn that 
he exceeded the temper of the age; because at that pe- 
riod the laws, the defective state of education, and the 
influence of early prejudices, concurred to produce 
atrocities at the thought of which we now cannot 
help shuddering. We must therefore judge of events 
by the light of the times in which they occurred, 
never by the light of an advanced period in national 
annals. 

I might bring this point before your understanding 
in a still more forcible way. Ten yearsago, men were 
hanged fur sheepstealing ; but the law is altered, and 
it is now thought wrong to put this class of criminals 
to death. Men are, however, still hanged for high- 
way robbery; but in ten years hence, the law may be 
changed, and this class of evil-doers may in a similar 
manner be saved from the gallows, and punished in 
some milder way instead. The system of punishment 
may in this manner go on modifying for a century, 
and at that distance of time it may happen that no cri- 
minal of any description is liable to be executed. 
But when the gallows and the scaffold are thus no 
longer in requisition, will the people who live at the 
time be justified in calling us cruel? Will it be fair 
for them to say, “ Ah, they were a shockingly cruel 
set of people who lived about the year 1835; they 
hanged their highwaymen and many other criminals ; 
after half starving the poor wretches, they brought 
them out of small cells from prisons, and in the pre- 
sence of great assembled multitudes they hung them 
up with ropes about their necks, as if they had been 
dogs, and as if the spectacle were calculated to delight 
and edify thethousands of beings who looked upon their 
execution; while we, we who live in the year1935, bya 
different course of management, are able to reclaim to 
the paths of rectitude those unfortunate individuals 
who have gone astray.” It would be very unfair for 
them to say so; because when we hang people, we 
do it for the best. We act, not from cruelty, but from 
the lights of our time. - Let this therefore be kept in 
mind when you are about to pass judgment on the 
conduct of nations and individuals in past ages of the 
world. Let it also not be forgotten when forming an 
opinion of the behaviour of nations in the present day, 
which are still far behind in regard to civilised usages. 

From what has been said, I hope you are now suf- 
ficiently aware of the propriety of estimating the ge- 
nius and peculiar necessities of a people when forming 
an opinion respecting the value of their usages and 
institutions, as well as of the danger of assenting at 
once to any proposition, merely because it happens to 
be maintained by a large mass of society. You cannot 
but see the necessity for deliberating coolly on many 
matters of consequence before taking any share in 
public disquisitions ; and I can assure you beforehand, 
that if you rashly start your opinions in company 
without taking such a precaution, you will only run 
the chance of being laughed at for your presumption, 
and of undergoing the humiliation of altering your 
ideas as soon as you grow up to the years of sober 
manhood. 


One day during the siege of Oporto, a major of the 
Miguelites and two soldiers advanced very gallantly be- 
fore the rest, in an attempt to storm the Scotch post ; 
but they were shot dead, and their bodies, and some 
others, lay so near the lines, that they soon became 
very offensive. Some of the Scotch went to their 
colonel (Shaw), and asked leave to bury them ; but he 
was at first unwilling to grant it, as the Miguelites 
were so inveterate in their opposition as to fire on 
unarmed burying-parties, and they might be shot. 
* Weel, sir,” said the men, “let us at ony rate try 
to bury the brave little bodie of a major, and the twa 
lads that lie nearest us ; they showed themselves to be 
gude sodgers.” He granted the request, and they ac- 
their object.—Alexander’s Sketches of Por- 
tugal. 

When every shopkeeper had a sign hanging out 
before his door, a dealer in snuff and tobacco, on Fish 
Street Hill, carried on a large trade, especially in to- 


bacco; for his shop was greatly frequented by sailors 


from the ships in the river. In the course of time, a 
person of the name of Farr opened a shop nearly op- 
posite, and hung out his sign, inscribed, “‘ The best 
tobacco by Farr.” This attracted the attention of the 
sailors, who left the uld shop to buy ‘the best tobacco 
by far.” The old shopkeeper, observing that his op. 
ponent obtained much custom by his sign, had a new 
one put up at his door, inscribed, ‘‘ Far better tobacco 
than the best tobacco by Farr.” This had its effect ; 
his trade returned, and finally his opponent was 
obliged to give up business.—Freemasons’ Review. 


EpinsurGu: Published by WILLIAM and Rosert CHAMBERS, 
19, Waterloo Place; and Orr & Smiru, Paternoster Row, 
London. Agents—John Macleod, 20, Argyle Street, Glasgow ; 
George Young, Dublin ; and sold by all other Booksellers. 

@@ Subscribers in town may have the Paper left at their houses 
every Saturday morning, by giving their addresses at 19, Water- 
loo Place. Price of a quarter of 12 weeks, 1s. 6d.; price for half 
@ year or year in proportion. In every case payable in advance. 

From the Steam-press of W. and R Chambers. 


| 

| 

| 

i | 


